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For  their  prefervation  they  arc 
now  folely  indebted  to  the  care  and 
induftry  which  have  been  employed 
in  the  compilation  of  thefe  vo- 
lumes.— Almoft  thirty  years  have 
eUpfed  lince  they  originally  made 
their  appearance ;  and  then  under 
the  moft  unfavourable  aufpices  were 
they  ufliered  forth,  having  been 
publifhed  in  an  unfucccfsful  perio- 
dical work  ; — a  work,  to  which 
there  were  many  contributors  be- 
fide  our  author,  and  of  which;  at  no 
period  of  its-  fhort  exiftence,  there 
were  known  to  be  even  five  hundred 
readers,  fupported  as  it  was  with 

all 


PREFACE.  V 

all  the  wit,  and  with  all  the  hu- 
mour— aye,  with  all  the  manly 
SENSE  too — that,  in  the  brighteft 
moments  of  his  literary  career,  ever 
animated  the  prolific  brain  of  the 
mirth-infpiring  George  Alexan- 
der Stevens. 

But  as  ^^  the  race,''  we  are  told^ 
•*  is  not  to  the  fwift,nor  the  battle  to 
*'  the  ftrong  \'  fo,  even  in  the  midfl 
of  thisdifappointment,  George,  far 
from  being  mortified^,  very  philofo-^ 
pJoically,  as  \vt\\^^  poetically ^  confol-- 
ed  himfelf  with  the  foothing  reflec- 
tion,  that  though  it  is  not  in  au-^ 
t^horsy  more  than  in  any  other  itt  of 
A  3  poor  , 
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poor  movtds,  to  ^^  command  {ucccfs,"^' 

yet  he  had  himfelf  done  more /je 

had  deferved  it. 

The  work  alluded  to  appeared, 
indeed,  at  a  period  when  Fortune, 
as  yet  at  war  with  him  in  other  re- 
fpecSsp    feemed    determined,     that 
through   life  he  fhould  experience 
nothing    but   difappointment*—-— 
George,  however,  knew  the  jilt  he 
had  to  deal  with,  nor  was  he  to  be 
told  what  a  particular  delight  ihe 
took  in  harraffing  and  hampering 
Wits;  and,  while  inwardly  he  de- 
fpifed  her  frowns,  tutored  by  his  good 
genius^  he  continued  with  unremit- 
ted 
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ted  fplrit  to- court  her  fmiles.  Nor 
was  he  fufferGcl  much  lonf^er  to 
court  them  in  vain,  — With  ail  the 
powers  of  a  mind  uncommonly  ac- 
tive and  enterprifing,  he  fccrned  to 
be  diverted  from  his  purpofe  by  the 
negled  of  a  publication^  not  more 
unmerited,  he  was  confcious,  on 
his  part  individually,  than  by  the 
gentlemen  who  had  embarked  with 
him  in  it,  it  was  unexpeded  j  and  ac- 
cordingly what,  from  caufes  not  to 
be  afcribed  to  himfelf,  the  Public 
had  refufed  to  read^  George  now 
vowed  that  the  Public  fhould 
/j^ar — hear  too  from  his  own  lips, 
A  4  in- 
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in  a    form  more  captivating — the 
form  of  a  theatrical  exhibition  ! 

Hence  the  origin  of  his  ever- 
memorable  Lecture  UPON  Heads, 
which,  bat  for  thefe  very  circum- 
fiances,  untoward  as  they  were, 
would  never,  it  is  poflible,  have  ex- 
ifted ;  and  perhaps  it  will  not  be 
found  among  the  leaft  noticeable  re- 
commendations of  the  prefent  felec- 
tion,  that  in  moft  of  the  pieces  of 
which  it  confifts,  the  fcattered  rays 
are  confpicuous  of  that  won- 
derful conflellation  of  ludicro- 
moral  fatire,  in  the  midfl  of  which — 

aided,  it  mud  be  confelTed,  by  wigs 

and 
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and    blocks— ht    afterwards    flione: 
forth  in  all  his  glory. 

Certain  it  is,  that  no  man  ever 
knew  better  than  George  Alex- 
DER  Stevens — ^if  ever  man  knewfo^ 
well' — how  to  ^^  fhoot  folly  as  it 
flies."  This  was  his  hobby — the 
hobby  of  which  he  formed  his  Pe-- 
gafuSy  whenever  he  chofe  to  arable 
in  the  humble  paths  of  Profe,  or 
ventured,  though  it  muft  be  con- 
felTed  he  never  ventured  far  up  the 
arduous  fteeps  of  Poetry.  Be  this  as 
it  may,  it  was  a  hobby  which  Na- 
ture had  taught  him  to  manage 
with  a  grace  peculiar  to  himfelf.. 
A  5  OS 
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Of  this  truth,  every  page  that  fol- 
lows   will     furnifh    fignal  proofs^, 
proofs,   which,   with  confidence  it 
may  be  added,  will,  to  ninety -nine 
readers  in  every  hundred,  be  at  the* 
prefent  period   as    new,   as   unex- 
pected, and  as  welcome,    as  if  they 
had  never  been  in  being  before  !• — 
In  fad:,  furpriiing  as  it  may  appear, 
thefe  volumes  furnifh  the  only  collec- 
tion that  has  yet  been  formed  of  his 
mifcellaneous    produdlions  5    which, 
beyond  every  degree  of  comparifon 
(pofitive^  comparative^  ov  fuperlative, 
as  he  would  himfelf  have  phrafed 
i  )  are  his  moil  valuable  ones. 

What 
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What  Hogarth  was  with  his 
pencil y  George  feems  evidently  to 
have  been  with  his  pen.  Different 
as  they  might  be  in  their  talent-s; 
or  rather,  it  fhould  be  faid,  in  their 
profeffional  purfuits ;  in  their  dif- 
politions  there  appears  to  have  been 
a  ftr iking  congeniality.  They  each 
loved  themfelves  to  laugh,  and 
to  make  the  world  laugh ;  but 
amidft  all  thtivfuny  whether  upon 
canvas  or  upon  paper ^  they  could 
both,  when  they  chofe  it,  be  per- 
^c&\y  fentijnental,  and  exhibit  wVif, 
at  one  time,  in  colours  as  odious, 
as,  at  another,  they  would  reprefent 
folly  in  colours  that  were  ridiculous. 

But 
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But,  in  vvhaever  refpecSs  they 
might  agree  or  difagree,  in  their  fe- 
veral  departments,  they  were  con- 
fefledly  both  original  geniufes ;  and 
to  the  pen  of  George  Alexander 
Stevens  the  Public  is  nowindebted 
for  an  aflemblage  of  pieces  exhibit- 
ing (and  for  the  jirji  time  exhibiting 
in  one  view)  the  moft  laughable— ' 
without  exaggeration  too,  it  may  be 
added,  the  moft  faithful — pidure 
that  ever  appeared,  of  the  manners^ 
fajhionsy  amufements^  &c.  of  London  at 
the  middle  of  the  Eighteenth  Century. 
Though  'we — we,  at  leaft,  of  the  mo- 
dern generation  of  Bucks,  who  have 

the 
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the  honour  to  live  when  that  Cen- 
tury begins  to  approach  towards  its 
diffolution — have  certainly  not  a 
little  refined  upon  thofe  faihions, 
manners,  and  cuftoms  j  yet  now  let 
it  be  determined,  from  a  compara- 
tive view  of  the  Metropolis  at  the 
two  periods,  how  far  we  have,  to 
any  effential  purpofe,  improved  u^ovt 
them. 
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GEO.   ALEX.   STEVENS. 

HIS  origin  is  not  accurately  known; 
but  we  have  been  informed  that 
he  was  born  in   London,   about   Hol- 
born.     He  was  the  fon  of  r.  tradefman, 
and  brought  up  with   a  view  to  fonae 
mechanical  employment.     The  obfcu- 
rity  of  his  birth  has  caft  a  veil  over  the 
early  part  of  his  life.     Whether  diffipa- 
tion,  prodigality,  want,  idlenefs,  profli- 
gacy, or  inclination,  led  him  to  employ 
his  talents  in  public,  we  are  unable  to 
determine  ;  but  the  firft  notice  we  meet 
with  concerning  him,   is  as  a  ilrolling 
player  in  one  of  the  provincial  compa- 
nies, whofe  chief  head-quarters  were  at 

Lin- 
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Lincoln,  where  he  performed  fome 
time  *.  His  own  account  of  himfelf, 
extrafted  from  a  poem,  called  '  Reli- 
gion,  or  the  Libertine  Repentant/  8vo. 
1751,  affords  us  every  reafon  tofuppofe 
that  the  tenor  of  his  life  had  not  been 
much  influenced  by  the  rules  of  piety 
or  virtue.     Thus  he  defcribes  himfelf : 

"  By  ckance  condemn'd  to  wander  from  my 

birth 
An  erring  exile  o'er  the  face  of  earth  ; 
Wild  through  the  world  of  vice,        licentious. 

race  ! 
I've  ftarted  folly,  and  enjoy'd  the  chace  : 
Pleas'd  with  each  paffion,  I  purfu'd  their  aim, 
Cheer'd  the  gay  pack,  and  grafp'd  the  guilty. 

game ; 
Revel'd  regardlefs,  leap'd  refledion  o'er. 
Till  youth,    till  health,   fame,  fortune,  are  n0i 

more. 

^  Biographia  Dramatica,  Vol,  !• 

Too. 
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Too  late  I  feel  the  thought-corroding  paia 
Of '(harp  remembrance  and  feverc  difdain  : 
Each  painted  pleafure  Its  avenger  breeds, 
Sorrow's  fad  train  to  Riot's  troop  fucceeds ; 
Slow  wafting  Sicknefs  fleals  on  fwift.  debauch  ; 
Contempt  on  pride,   pale  Want  on  walle  ap-« 
proach.*' 

This  poem  was  written  during  a  fit 
of  illnefs^  and  probably  made  no  longer 
impreflion  than  until  health  returned. 

Stevens  has  been  often  heard  to 
fay,  that  in  the  war  of  (we  think)  1739 
or  1740,  he  went  aboard  a  man  of  war, 
and  ufed  frequently  to  relate  the  fol- 
lowing ftory  : 

During  an  engagement  one  of  his 
brother  failors  was  wounded  :  another 
failor  took  him  in  his  arms  in  order  to 
carry  him  to  the  cockpit ;  but  before 
he   had    brought  him  off  the  deck,  a 

chaiiv. 
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chain-ball  carried  away  his  head,  iiir^ 
perceived  by  the  failor  who  was  bear- 
ing him.  When  the  furgeon  faw  the 
trunks  he  curled  the  failor  for  bring- 
ing him  a  man  without  an  head.  ''  Damn 
me  (fays  the  fellow)  but  he  had  his 
head  on  when  I  took  him  up." 

In  the  year  1752,  Stevens  was  per- 
forming in  Dublin;  and  while  there, 
publiflied  a  burlefque  tragedy,  called 
*  Diftrefs  upon  Diftrefs/  which  does 
not  appear  to  have  been  adled. 

Stevens  eftablilhed  in  Dublin  ^'  The 
Naflau  Court/'  over  which  Sparks,  as 
Lord-Chief-Jokery  prefided.  This  Court 
was  held  in  a  tavern  in  Naffau-ftreet, 
Here  fubjedls  of  humour  were  difeufTedj 
and  all  ranks  of  people  were  indifcri- 
minately  admitted  into  it  to  debate  on 
them  I  but  the  greateft  order  and  regu- 
larity. 
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larity  were  obferved,  fines  being  alwa3^s 
inflided  and  exadled  for  every  offence^ 
however  trivial,  againft  the  eftabliihed 
rules.  A  certain  Nobleman,  now  on 
the  Continent,  remarkable  for  folly  and 
extravagance,  having  appeared  in  this 
Court  with  his  hat  on,  he  was  tried  for 
the  fame.  Juft  as  fentence  was  goings 
to  be  palTed  on  him,  his  Lordlhip's  Ad- 
vocate ftarted  up  and  faid,  ^'  That  his 
client  could  not  be  punifhed  for  wear- 
ing a  hat,  becaufe  it  was  well  Jcnown 
he  had  no  head.*' 

Sparks  has  often  faid,  that  Ste- 
vens was  the  beft  Greek  fcholar  in 
England,  and  feemed  to  think  he  had 
had  a  college  education. 

In  the  year  1753,  Stevens  came  to 
London,  and  obtained  an  engagement  at 

Co  vent-- 
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Covent-Garden  Theatre  ^  where  he  per- 
formed without  any  applaufe,  which  in- 
deed his  performances  on  the  ftage  were 
in  no  refped  entitled  to.  In  1754,  he 
publilhed  a  poem,  called  *  The  Birth- 
Day  of  Folly/  in  imitation  of  the  Dun- 
ci'ad  ;  but  proceeded  in  the  defign  no 
further  than  the  firil  book.  In  January 
1755,  the  Theatre  in  the  Haymarket 
was  opened  with  an  entertainment  ridi- 
culing Macklin's  Britiih  Inquifition, 
and  called  '  The  Female  Inquifition. 
By  a  Lady/  It  was  fuppofed  to  be 
written  by  our  author,  who  delivered  a, 
Proemium  and  Peroration;  but  though 
aided  by  the  affiftance  of  Mifs  Ifabella 
Wilkinfon's  performances  on  the  wire, 
it  ended  without  any  advantage  to  the 
adventurers,  after  being  four  times  m^ 
peated. 

At 
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At  this  period  Mr.  Stevens  was  cele- 
brated at  the  feveral  convivial  focieties 
then  in  beings  of  which  there  was  a 
great  number,  as,  the  Choice  Spirits, 
High  Borlace,  Comus's  Court,  &c. 
and  wrote  many  of  the  fongs  he  has 
iince  been  applauded  for.  His  finances 
were  generally  at  a  low  ebb,  and  his 
perfon  in  durance.  He  experienced 
the  extremes  of  mirth  and  jollity,  as 
well  as  want  and  dependance  ;  and  led 
a  life,  if  unftained  by  crimes,  yet  def- 
picable  for  its  mcannefs  and  irregula- 
rity. In  the  year  1754  Mr.  Stevens 
publiihed  in  4to«  a  Poem,  entitled, 
^he  Choice  Spirits  Feaft^  being  a  parody 
on  Dryden's  celebrated  Ode.  It  feems 
to  have  been  performed  in  fome  man- 
ner by  the  author,  and  moft  proba- 
bly in  Ireland.  He  ufually  wrote  pieces 
of  humour  for  Sh'uter,  to  deliver  at  his 

benefit; 
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benefit ;  and  we  believe  was  the  author 
of  a  Droll,  adled  at  Bartholomew  Fair 
by  that  comedian  in  the  year  1759, 
called,  T'he  French  flogged  I  or^  ^he  Bri- 
ttjh  Sailors  in  America.  In  1760,  he 
publiflied  a  Novel,  in  two  volumes, 
called,  "The  Hijlory  of  Tom  Fool;  and  in 
1 76 1  began  a  periodical  publication, 
entitled,  The  Beatilies  of  the  Magazines^ 
in  which  moll  of  the  pieces  in 
thefe  Volumes  originally  appeared. 
In  1763  he  gave  the  public  fome  en- 
tertainment at  the  expence  of  his  friend 
Shuter  and  Nancy  Dawfon,  in  The 
Dramatic  Hiflory  of  Majier  Edward^  Mrs. 
AnUj  Mrs,  Llwnddwhydd^  and  others^  the 
Fxtraor dinar ies  of  thefe  Times.  12  mo, 
— For  Shuter  he  compofed  the  firft 
al^etch  of  his  LeSlure  on  Heads^  which 
is  faid  to  have  owed  its  origin  to  his 
meeting,  in  one  of  his  ftrolling  excur- 
fions,  -with  a  country  mechanic  who  de- 
'     ^  fcribc-ii 
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fcribed  the  members  of  the  corporation 
with  great  force  of  humour.  Whether 
the  humour  of  the  piece  was  not  conge- 
nial with  that  of  Shuter,  or  whether  he 
was  inadequate  to  the  taik^  it  is  certain 
it  was  at  firft  fcarcely  noticed.  Luckily 
for  the  author,  he  was  prompted  to  en- 
large his  plan,  and  having  furnifhed 
himfelf  with  a  complete  apparatus,  he 
went  into  the  country,  and  repeated'  his 
'Le^ure  with  fo  much  fuccefs  at  various 
places,  that  he  was  foon  enabled  to 
amafs  and  remit  home  feveral  large 
fums  of  money ;  by  which  he  fecured 
himfelf  in  afrluence  during  the  reft  of 
his  life. 

In  April  1764  he  commenced  his 
Lc5fure  at  the  Haymarket,  greatly  to 
the  advantage  of  his  fortune  and  repu- 
tation. He  afterwards  travelled  over 
every  part  of  England,   Scotland,   and 

Ireland  : 
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Ireland  ;  and  even  made  a  trip  to 
North  America,  and  at  every  place  met 
with  the  moft  flattering  and  generous 
reception. 

After  the  Le£fure  on  Heads  had  ap- 
parently been  repeated  often  enough  to 
lofe  fome  of  its  effeft,  he  compofed  an- 
other entertahiment  of  the  like  kind, 
called  The  Supplement^  being  a  new 
Le£fure  upon  Heads^  Portraits^  and 
Whole  Lengths.  It  began  in  February 
1 766 ;  but  notwithftanding  the  author's 
acknowledged  reputation,  it  was  coldly 
received,  and  ended  with  fix  nights 
performance.  It  was  tried  again  the 
next  year,  but  with  little  more  fuccefs, 
being  repeated  only  feven  nights. 

The  money  he  had  acquired  by 
means  of  his  Le5fure  having  made  the 
drudgery  of  literature  unneceflary  tp 

him, 
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him,  we  do  not  find  that  he  produced 
any  performance  until  January  1770, 
when  The  Court  of  Alexander ^  a  burletta, 
fet  by  Dr.  Fifhar,  was  ad:ed  at  Covent- 
Garden  with,  at  leaft,  as  much  fuccefs 
as  either  the  author  or  compofer  de- 
ferved.  In  1772,  owing  to  a  pirated 
edition  of  his  Songs  being  pubiifhed  at 
Whitehaven,  he  printed  a  genuine  col- 
leftion  of  them  at  Oxford,  in  8vo.  In 
1773  appeared  The  Trip  to  Pctifmouthy 
a  comic  ficetch,  adted  at  the  Haymarker, 
confining  of  a  few  detached  fcenes,  be- 
gun and  finiflied  in  five  days.  He  per- 
formed in  this  piece  for  the  lafi:  time 
himfelf,  and  afterwards  repeated  his 
Letlure  tipn  Hsads  both  in  London  and 
feveral  other  places;  when,  at  length, 
-finding  his  faculties  become  impaired, 
he  fold  the  property  in  his  work  to  Mr. 
J.ce  Lewes,  a  comedian  of  fome  emi- 
nence, who  endeavoured,  but  without 
fuccefs,  to  car.ch  the  {mm  of  the  orio-i- 
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iial  author.  The  LcBure  upcn  Heads 
will  probably  never  again  meet  with 
the  favour  it  formerly  obtained. 

In  1780,  a  dramatic  performance, 
called  ^he  Cabinet  of  Fancy ^  or  Even- 
ing Exhibitiony  was  performed  at  the 
Haymarket,  and  the  fongs,  &e,  were 
printed  in  Svo. 

It  w^as  his  misfortune  that  his  mind 
and  body  did  not  keep  pace  with  each 
other  in  their  decay.  He  funk  by  de- 
grees into  a  (late  of  all  others  the  nioft 
dlftrefling  to  thofe  who  have  any  cen- 
neftions,  either  of  friendfhip  or  confan- 
gulnity,  with  a  perfon  fo  unhappily  cir-  . 
cumftanced.  Fie  retained  his  bodily 
faculties  after  his  mind  had  loft  its 
powers^  and  exhibited  a  miferable  fpec- 
tacle  of  i-diotifm  and  fatuity.  At 
length,  after  remaining  feveral  years  in 
this  condition,  he  died  at  Baldock^  m 
.tlertfordfliire,  September  6rh,  1784. 
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JOURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON. 


TH  E  reclufe  life  '-vhich    inclina- 
tion led  me  to  purfue  at  College, 
attended  me  at  my  arrival  in  this  Metro- 
polis.    After  being  fettled  fomctirae  in 
Vol.  I.  B  this 
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this  city,  my  acquabtance  were  perpe- 
tually teizing  me  to  comx^  abroad,  and 
ihew  myfelf  in  the  World  a  little. 

I  BEGAN  to  confider  what  the  World 
was,  which  they  fpoke  fo  much  about. 
They  had  told  me  London  was  eve- 
ry thing,  and  that  I  fliould  fee  fuch 
places,  and  fuch  parties,  and  enjoy  fuch 
pleafures,  as  determined  me  to  make 
a  journey  through  the  Town ;  but  I 
was  determined  to  travel  alone,  and 
Vv^hatfoever  I  met  with  worth  while, 
like  other  travellers,  refolved  to  publiih. 

Pleasing  myfelf  all  that  evening  with 
•lefiediing  on  my  fcheme,  I  determined 
to  fet  out  the  next  day  ;  but  from  what 
place  (as  the  failois  term  it)  to  take 
my  departure,  or  what  part  to  pitch 
xipon  to  make  my  firft  day's  frolic,  I 
fvas  ignorant :  a  note,    however,    fent 

me 
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mc  next   mornings  fixed   my  plan   of 
operations. 

"  Friend  Tom^ 

'^  AS  I  .find  I  can't  foften  my  flony- 
^'  hearted  creditors,  have  removed  my- 
^^  felf  to  the  Fleety  where  I  defire  you'll 
^^^  call  of  me  :  you'll  meet  fome  jolly 
*^  chums  among  us  :  you  need  not  ftand 
*^  much  upon  the  hour  of  your  vifit, 
'*'  for  I  Ihall  be  at  home  all  day. 

Yours, 

Francis  Flight/* 


B  2 
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A    VISIT    TO   THE    FLEET. 

ABOUT  three  in  the  afternoon  I 
fet  forward  to  fee  my  friend.  The 
fight  of  the    iron-grated    door    chilled 

iP^e -Sin's  opening  the  gates  of  Hell 

(as    Milton  defcribes  it)  came  at  once 
into  my  mind.     As  the  turnkey 


-in  the  keyhole  turn'd 


"Th'  intricate  wards,   and  ev'ry  bok  and  bar 
Of  maiTy  iron,  or  folid  rock  with  eafe 
Unfaftens  ;  on  afudden  open  fly 
With  impetuous  recoil,   and  jarring  found, 
Th'  infernal  doors,  and  on  their  hinges  grate 
Harih  thunder. 

My   friend   met  me    in   the  coffee- 
room.,  all  fpirits,  fliook  me  by  the  hand^ 
ifwore  I  was  tfie  boneftell  fellow  in  Eng- 
land^ 
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landy-and  then  feating  me  in  a  box  clofe 
to  the  window,  threw  up  the  fafh,  that  I 
might  have  a  profped;  into  the  yard, 
which  was  indeed  very  fpacious^  and  full 
of  people  all  differently  employed.  H.ere 
I  coald  not  help  again  having  Mil- 
ton in  my  mind^  where  he  defcribes  the 
rebellious  Spirits  amufing  themfelves 
after  their  downfaL 

■    '     Each  his  feveral  way 

Purfues,  as  inclination,  or  fad  choice. 

Leads  him  perplex'd,  where  he  may  likeli*eft  fix 

Truce  to  his  relllefs  thoughts,  and  entertain 

The  irkfome  hours. 

My  friend  defired  me  to  look  about 

a  little  ;  '^   and   after  that/'    continued 

he,  ''  ril  take  you  up  flairs  to  a  very 

^'  agreeable    party  of  ladies  and  gen- 

B  3  ^^  tlemen. 
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**  tlemen,  who  have  chambers  upon  the 
<*  fame  floor  with  me/' 

Having  the  door  locked  npon  mc 
on  n)y  entrance,  the  ftrange,  dlfmai, 
dirty  appearance  of  the  infule  build* 
ings,  the  odd  looks  of  the  inhabi- 
tants,  the  vaft  plcaiantry  of  temper 
my  friend  was  in  •,  all  thefe  affemblages 
f«rmbd  fuch  a  confufion  of  ideas,  that 
I  was    bewildered   in  refledion. 

FuGHTy  however^  foon  roufed  me^ 
by  pointing  to  a  tall,  thin  figure^  who 
was  walking  under  the  window,  in  his 
waiftcoat  v/ithout  jleeves,  his  hair  in  a 
bag,  no  hat  on,  deep  ruffles  at  his 
wrifts,    and  playing  with  his  friuff-box, 

^^  That  man,  Tom"  (thus  my  friend 
began)  '*  that  man  is  a  character  :  he 
^'  has  been  an  officer  in  the  army.— -My 
*^  Lord— a—— -what's   his   name,    got 

him 
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*^  him  his  commiffioD^  but  he  foon 
**  fold  it,  and  loft  the  money  at  play. 
*^  He  is  a  bigot  to  gaming.  It  was  but 
*■*  lall  night  he  loft  his  laced  hat  and 
^^  coat  in^  our  tap*  room,  at  all -fours, 
*^  and  he  has  never  another.— 'Tis 
*•*  pity — he's  a  devilifn  clever  fellow  ! 
"  There  is  not  a  better  man  in  England 
*^  for  carrying  on  a  hum  than  he  is,  nor 
*^  one  that  can  cook  a  beef-fteak  better. 
*^  A  fcoundrel  of  a  taylor  threw  him 
•^  in  here. 

*'  See  he  flops,  and  fpeaks  to  that 
^^  little  man  in  the  worfted  night-cap, 
^'  and  dirty  banyan.  That  man  was  a 
*'  topping  jeweller  once  ;  but  he  hap- 
"  pcned  to  make  a  fine  diamond  ring 
"  fora  certain  perfon's  kept-miftrefs — 
*'  and  though  you  fee  what  an  ugly  fel- 
^J  low  he  is,  he  always  fancied  the  la-dies 
B  4  '^  to 
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''  tobefondof  him.  He  tcokit  into  his 
''  head,  becaufe  flie  was  complaifant 
"  to  him,  and  nficcd  him  to  ftay  break- 
'*  fafi:,  that  fhe  was  in  loVe  with  him. 
^^  He  told  this  as  a  fecret  to  every 
''  body,  that  night,  in  his  club: — it 
^'  came  to  her  ears,  and  to  be  revenged 
^^  on  him,  Ihe  fent  a  card  to  him  to 
*.^  meet  her  next  day.  By  her  beha- 
^^  viour,  file  made  him  downrip-ht  in  love 
"  v/ith  her,  and  flie  perfuaded  him  to 
*^  commence  a  fine  gentleman,  buck, 
*^  and  brother  of  the  turf;  fo  that  be- 
^^  tween  her  and  Newmarket,  he  run 
*^  out  in  28  months  i6cool.  befides  be- 
*^  i^g  as  much  in  debt.  She  went  to 
^^  France  with  her  man,  who,  by  the 
^^  by,  they  fay  went  fnacks  w^ith  her 
*\intke  plunder ;  and  he  is  fent  here 
^^  without  any    hopes   (occafioned    by 

^^  the 
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*'  the  folly  of  his  behaviour)  ever  to 
^^  have  his  certificate  figned, 

**  Look    at  that   man  in    the    laced 
^'  frock,  with  holes    in   his   ftockings^ 
^^  playing  at  Nine-holes.  He  was  turned 
^^  out   of  doors    by  his  father  for  his 
*'  extravagance  andmifbehaviour  ;  when 
*^  a    gentleman   took  pity  on  him,  and 
''  lent   him  500I.   on  his  own   note.— 
'^  There  was  not  a  man  oi  more  firi^er 
*^  honour  about  town  than  he  was  :  lie 
**  never  refufed  giving  a  man  fatisfac- 
^'  tion^  let  the  affront  be  what  it  would. 
*'  This  friend  of  his    had  a   very   fine 
^^  woman  to  his  wife,  and  Bob  here  at* 
^^  tended  her  one  night  to  the  mafque- 
*^  rade,  and  put  fome  fluff  (he  told  me 
''  what  it  was^  butlVe  forgot  it)  into  a 
*'  glafs  of  liquor,  and  it  intoxicated |}er 
^^  for  half  an   hour;  fu  in  that  time  h^ 
•  B-  5  ''  took 
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^^  took  her  to  a  Bagnio,  and  got  to  bed 
^'  to  her.— But  Ihe  was  fuch  an  ignora- 
^^  mus^  Ike  told  her  hufband  of  it;  upon 
"  which  he  challenged  the  hufband  for 
^^  his  wife's  afperfing  his  charafter^and 
*^  they  fought,  and  Bob  was  obliged 
^^  to  beg  his  life. — The  wife,  however^ 
'^  woufd  never  bed  her  hufband  again,. 
*'  till  he  had  arrefted  him  for  the  500 
^^  guineas — and  here  he's  like  to  be  for 
*^  life,  I  believe ;  nay  he  would  be 
*^  ftarved  to  death  here  (for  fomehow 
'^  nobody  likes  him)  only  for  a  fecret 
^'  he  bought  of  an  huffar  to  make  liquid 
^^  blacking  ;  and  the  balls  he  fells  jiillr 
^*'  keeps  life  and  foul  together. 

^^  But  fee  how  well  yon  man  with 
^*  the  long  beard  wheels  that  barrow 
^'  full  of  filth~-¥buM  think  now,  that 
^^  he  had  been  brought  up  to  it  from. 

'^  his 
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*^  his  Ghildho©d,  he  does  it  fo  eafy  :  and 
"  you  would  fancy  he's  old ;  yet  he  is 
*^  not  quite  27,  and  once  was  as  fmart 
^^  a  fellow  as  ever  Itood  toaft-mafter, 
^*  dreffed  as  jemmy,  laid  his  money  as 
^*  well,  and  kept  as  good  cattle, 
^^  both  women  and  running-horfes,  as 
*^  e'er  a  Commoner  in  all  England  : 
^^  but  he  happened  to  write  fomething 
^'  about  the  wrong  fide  of  Religion,. 
"  only  juft  out  of  joke  once,  for  he 
*^  believes  in  the  New  Teftament,  to 
'^  my  knowledge;  for  he  was  fick  here 
*^  laft  week,  and  he  tegged  Td  read 
'^  to  him;  and  I  ne'er  faw  any  body,. 
^^  when  he  believed  he  was  to  die,  more 
*^  full  of  devotion  than  he  was  ;  fo 
'^  you  know  he  had'  no  intentions  of 
^'  doing  harm  by  his  writings.  How- 
*^  ever,  except  jull  a  few  of  the  funny 
'^  fort,  all  his  acquaintan'ce  defcrted 
B  6  ^'  him  ; 
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^^  him  ;  every  thing  went  devilifh 
^'  wrong;  even  his  fervants  made  v\o 
*^  fcruple  to  rob  him^  for  they  faid  it 
*^  was  no  fin  to  plunder  a  heathen  ;  and 
'^  hisjockies  rid  booty  againil  him,  be- 
*^  caufe  he  was=  an  infidel.  The  laft 
^^  girl  that  he  kept  threw  him  in  here 
*^  .for  2ol.  only,  which  flie  lent  him  at 
*^  Epfom,  out  of  a  hundred  that  he  had 
^^  given  her  about  fourteen  days  before, 
^^  to  my  knowledge,.  Here  the  poor  fel- 
**  low  has  been  hellifhly  off,  to  be  fure  ; 
♦«  eyery  body,  but  me,  huffing  him, 
'^  and  {having  him  about  : -nay,  he  was 
*^  turned  out  of  the  Common-fide,  be- 
*^  caufe  the  people  faid  he  did  not 
''  believe  in  God  and  Devi! ;  and  they 
^'  would  not  lie  near  him,  for 
"^^  fear  the  Devil  fliould  come  fome 
*^  night  to  take  him  away,  and  by  mif- 
*^  take  fly  off:  widi  any  of  them..    To 

.^"^  keep, 
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"  keep  him  from  perifhing,  he  has  been 
*^  made  Common-iide  fcavenger,  and 
^^  the  man  of  the  Fives-Court  gives 
*^  him  fixpence  per  week^  and  a  new 
^^  broom,  to  keep  the  court  clean/' 

Just  then  a  melTage  was  fent  to 
my  friend,  that  his  company  was  defired 
above  flairs. 

^*  You  mnft  know/'  fays  he,  ^' that 
*^  I  am  going  to  introduce  you  to  fome 
*^  of  the  higheft  geniufcs  you  ever  faw. 
*'  One  of  them  is  a  Colonel,  another  a 
^^  Knight,  another  a  Gentleman  who 
^^  has  fpent  2€)^oool.  and  there's,  their 
*'  Women  with  them..  And  there's  a 
'^  Player  there,  a  droll  fellow  ^,  who 
*'  Ihall  fing  you  fome  funny  fongSt/', 

*  G.  A,  Stevens, 
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As  we  went  up  flairs,  I  could  not  help 
being  furprized  at  the  multitude  of 
people  we  were  obliged  to  crowd 
through,  who  were  continually  afcend- 
ing  and  defcending,  like  bees  at  the 
door  of  a  hive  iffuing  and  returning. 

I  WAS  introduced  by  my  friend  to 
the  mailer  of  the  chamber  with  much 
ceremony.  He  was  an  elderly  man,  and 
made  feveral  apologies  that  he  could  not 
arife  to  receive  me  ;  for^  as  he  very  plea- 
fantly  obferved,  the  gout  had  taken  both 
his  feet  prifoners.  It  was  but  a  fmall 
room  :  the  uncurtained  bed  took  up  one 
large  part  of  it ;  the  table  was  cluftered 
with  bottles,  punch-bovd  and  glafles  ; 
fo  that,  it  was  with  much  circumfpec- 
tion,  and  carefully  taking  up  the  fkirts 
of  my  coat,  that  I,  without  any  damage 
done,    crept    cautioufly  to  my  feat. 

From 
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From  the  room  cleanlinefs  had  been 
vanifhed  ever  fince  the  floor  was  laid  ; 
the  walls  had  never  been  fpotted  by 
even  the  fplalhes  of  a  whitewaiher ; 
but  here  and  there  were  wooden  cuts 
of  running-horfes,  old  ballads^  dying 
fpeeches,  and  tradefmen's  ihop-bills, 
pafted  upon  the  dingy-coloured  bricks, 
like  plafters  irregularly  ftuck  upon 
broken  heads. 

The  back  of  the  flove,  or  grate, 
had  been  burnt  out,  and  its  vacancy 
fupplied  by  an  old  iron  dripping-pan  : 
for  a  fender  there  was  half  a  broad 
hoop,  which  came  off  the  lady  of  the 
lodging's  walhing-tub* 

It  was,  as  I  afterwards  found  out,  her 
vifiting-day,  and  flie  was  dreffcd  in  all 
ihe  pride  of  tafte  to  receive  company. 

Her 
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Her  face  was  a  little  the  worfe  for  fnuff, 
fretting,  and  ftrong  waters  ;  the  un- 
cleanly hand  of  Sorrow  had  furrowed 
her  forehead,  and  the  white  of  her 
complexion  was  rather  declined  from  the 
lilly  tint  into  the  cUrds-and-whey-co« 
lour;  but  her  cheeks  were  bright  with 
rouge,  and  her  eyebrows  neatly  arched 
with    Indian  ink. 

Her  head  was  immenfely  in  tade, 
having  no  other  covering  than  an  often- 
tyaflied  topknot ;  her  forehead  was  or- 
namented with  three  or  four  painted  pa- 
per flowers  by  way  of  a  pompoon  fprig  ; 
and  her  hair  was  fmoothed  back,  fleek 
as  the  candle  greafe  could  polifli  it. 

A   PAIR    of  three-dropp'dglafs  ear- 
rings  kept  time   to  each  aftion  of  her 
head  j  a  piece,  of  narrow    black    rib- 
band 
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band  encircled  her  neck,  on  which  were 
tacked  fome  fpangles,  and  half  a  dozea 
tops  of  mother-of-pearl  waiftcoat  but- 
tons^ to  make  up  a  jewel  necklace. 

A  GARDEN  fattin  robe-de-chambre^ 
ihortened  into  a  bed-gown,  was  her  up- 
per garment.  The  lower  part  of  her 
drefs  was  a  red  Porto-Bello  petticoatj, 
emboffed  with  black  figures,  and  floun- 
ced round  the  bottom  vjith  a  remnant 
of  flowered  linen.  She  wore  no  hand- 
kerchief, becaufe  ladies  now  go  moftly 
open-breafled.  Her  flippers  had  a 
piece  of  yellow  fringe  fewed  round 
them,  taken  from  the  old  valance  of 
a  window- curtain.  Her  lliort  apron,  as 
I  afterwards  heard,  was  made  out  of 
the  fore-bodies  of  an  old  French  filk 
waiftcoat,  which  was  formerly  worn 
hy  her  friend,  in  his  days  of  dreffing. 

She 
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She  had  on  a  pair  of  double  ruffles,  the 
gauze  and  edging  of  which  were  a  lit- 
tle frayed  by  their  being  long  in  wear  ; 
however,  asfeefaid,  they  looked  tafty^ 
and  fliewed  that  the  perfon  who  wore 
them  had  been  ufed  to  good  things.    ^ 

Amidst  all  this  apparatus  of  drefs,  fhe 
preferved  that  becaming  behaviour  fo 
eonfpicuous  among  perfons  of  diftinc- 
tion,  and  what  indeed  is  the  true  fign 
to  know  perfons  of  breediBg— the 
look  of  fuperiarity, — the  toiling  her 
head  fcornfully, — the  frown  of  for- 
biddance — the  leer  of  approbation, 
and  the  majeflical  difdain — ail  which 
Ihe  was  as  perfect  in,  as  if  flie  had  never 
been  out  of  the  precincts  of  the  St* 
Jameses  Academy. 

She   took   care  to    eonrince  us  of 

her 


JOURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON.     19 

her  dignity  now  and  then,  by  flop- 
ping her  lov^er  with,  ^'  I  wonder,  my  dear 
^'  — Lord,  Colonel,  how  can  you  be 
^'  fo  incongruous" — and  all  the  other 
familiar  interruptions' with  which  mar- 
ried women  of  much  confequence 
check  their  hufoands  converfation  be- 
fore company  :  not  but  that  the  Co- 
lonel, as  the  punch  began  to  fubli- 
mate,  broke  out  now  and  then  into  a 
little  harfh  word  or  f o ;  as  it  hap- 
pened  when  he  al]<:ed  the  Player  I  juft 
now  mentioned  for  a  fong, faying,  '^  Do 
*^  fing  a  fong  about  Humbug.  D — n 
''  me,  if  I  aVt  fond  of  it.^^ 

Lady.  ^^  Lord,  my  dear,  how  can 
«^  you  be  fond  of  fuch  things  now- 
^^  a-days  !  I  am  fure  you  have  paid  dear 
^^  enough  already  for  thofe  fondneffes.'' 
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CoL  "  Don't  be  queer,  child  I 
*^  George,  I  believe  you  have  gone 
*^'  through  more  fcen*es  of  life  than 
*'  us  all  put  together.'* 

Lady.  '^  I  wonder^  Colonel,  you  can 
**  afl^  abolit  fcenes,  as  if  he  was  always 
'^  to  think  himfclf  in  the  playhoufe.'* 


Col.  '^  Did  you  ever  hear  fuch  a  bun- 
^' ter  ?  She  has  been  feven  years  in 
^^  the  Fleet  v^^ith  me,  and  don't  know 
*^  common  fenfe  yet— Why  I  mean 
^^  fcenes  of  life,  Mifs  Nicodemus/' 


Lady.  *^  Well,  Colonel,  I  fuppofe 
^^  any  mifconception  that  I  may  be  mal- 
*^  appropo  in — -the  gentleman  is  pof- 
*^  fefled  of  the  tranquility  of  politefs, 
^^  and  will  excufe  me,     . 

Player. 
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Player.  ''  Oh,  Madam  ! 

CoL  '^  Come — as  Macheath  fays, 
^'  d — n  compliments,  and  drink  about. 
**  Talking  fpoils  company,— Come,  let^s 
*^  all  tell  a  ftory,  or  iing  a  fong — Come, 
*^  let's  have  a  bumper  firft^ — Here's 
^'  God  blefs  the  King,  and  give  us 
^'  grace."— C^f//  drink) 

The  Colonel  was  drefled  in  a  very 
ftrait-haired  tye-wig,  the  knots  of  which 
only  reached  half-way  his  cheeks,  and 
he  feemed  in  that  India  fafliion  where 
they  wore  birds'  eggs  for  bobs  in  their 
ears. 

His  countenance  was  deeply  tinged 
with  blue  and  crimfon,  like  flreaks 
upon  an  Egyptian  pebble,  or  a  piece  of 
iapis  lazuli ;  and  his  cheeks,  nofe,  and 

forehead 
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forehead  were    enriched  with   pimples 
of  the  true  mulberry  make  and  colour. 

His  coat  was  defigned  out  of  a  green 
harrateen  bed-curtain,  lapellcd  with  a 
piece  of  yellow  fattin.  The  remnant  of 
his  lady's  beft  petticoat,  which  Ihe 
had  by  falling  afleep  too  near  the  fire 
burnt  and  fcorched  to  that  degree  that 
they  could  only  fave  a  fingle  breadth, 
was  employed  as  a  brcaft- work  for  the 
Colonel. 

His  beard  was  about  anlnclilong^and 
carrotty  ;  but  here  and  there  a  folitary 
^rey  hair  bridled  out,  looking  like 
icicles  in  dirty  thatch.  Chalk-ftones 
■Rood  pretty  thick  upon  his  hands,  and 
his  legs  were  wrapped  up  in  flannels  | 
however,  he  never  baulked  his  glafs*, 
nor  miffed  his  joke,  either  upon  him- 

felf. 
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felf,  his  friend,  or  his  woman.  He 
would  out  with  every  thhig^  and  fo  it 
would  but  make  a  laugh,  why  what 
cared  he  ?  — for   he  was  always    looked 

upon  as  a  d d  honeft  fellow,  and' a 

£ne  companion. 

After  the  bumper  had  gone  round, 
he  called  for  filence ;  obferving,  that 
they  were  met  to  be  merry,  and  mer- 
ry they  would  be,  in  fpite  of  all  the 
fcoundrel  creditors  in  the  univerfe  :  ^'  So, 
*^  George,  ling  a  fong  about  Humbug, 
^'  your  laft  new  one,  and  then  we 
*'  who  can't  ling  will  tell  our  lives^ 
^^  and  fo  we  will  keep  it  up  as  we  ought 
^^todo/^ 

A  New  Humbug  Sonvg,  Tu?ie  Ma-sk  all, 

I. 

The  fages  of  old,  and  the  learn'd  of  this  day, 
-About  life,  andfo  forth,  have  faid  and  will  fay ; 

Yet 
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Yet  in  fpite  of  their  maxims,  as  things  turn  about. 
Some  hum  themfelvesin,  and  fome  hum  themfelves 
out. 

Sin£  tantarara  a  Hum* 

n. 

With  paffionsand  fafliions,  and  this  thing  and  that. 
We  would  be,  we  fhould  be  ;  but  who  can  tell  what ; 
This  world's  a  large  hive^  where  to  labour  we're 

come. 
But  like  bees  enjoy  nothing  excepting  our  Hum. 

Sing  tantarara,  &c. 

iir. 

With  ladies  when  Jemmys  and  JelTamys  mix. 
They  talk  and  they  walk  like  things  of  no  fex  ; 
Yet  even  thefe  things  fometimeshulbands become  ; 
No,  no,  they 're  not  hulbands,for  there  lies  theHum* 

Sing  tantarara,  &c^ 

IV. 
Some  men   all   their  youth  will  live  fmgle  thro' 

fpite; 
Bi5t  when  maggots  of  marriage  old  batchelors  bite, 

Th^a 
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^hen  they  cunningly  chufe  their  own  fervants— • 

but  mum, 
Inilead  of  a  maid,  they  may  meet  with  a  Hum. 

Sing  tantarara,  &c. 

VI. 

We  all  in  our  turns  meet  with  pleafnres  and  pain?; 
To  be  humm'd,  and    to  hum,  are  our  loiTes  and 

gains  ; 
When  bit  we  complain, but  when  biting  we're  mump 
And— but  our  battle  is  out,  boys,  and  that's  the 

word  Hum. 

Sing  tantarara,   kz. 

After  the  long  was  ended,  and  a 
bi\mper  drank,  the  Colonel  began  witli, 
*^  Come,  who's  the  next  ?  I  can't  iln;-^, 
^^  foFll  fay.— I  don't  believe  my  life  will 
^'  be  worth  hearing  ;  however,  1  have 
^^  had  fine  fun  in  my  tinie,  as  Lucy  lays, 

"-'  You  mud:  know,  rrcnrlcmen*  -ifr^r 

*'  J   was  big  enough  co  be  (Imu  to  an)'  of 

Vol.  L  C  ''  vuc 
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^'  our  Unlverfities,  my  father  was 
*'  againft  it,  my  mother  wasn't   for  it, 

*^  and   I   didn't   chufe    it 1    would 

^'  be  jolly.  What  had  a  young  fellow 
**  elfe  to  do,  who  had  fo  much  ready  as 
''  myfelf  > 


'^  However,  I  thought  it  was  proper 
*'  to  do  fomethlng  with  myfelf,  fo  I 
^^  went  into  the  Army.  Thefervice  then 
'^  wasn't  fo  fevere  as  it  has  been  lince, 
*^  At  that  time  a-day  three  or  four  re- 
^^  views  in  the  year  was  all  the  fa- 
^^  tigue  underwent  :  now,  zouns,  they 
*^  make  nothing  of  fending  noblemen, 
"  and  men  of  fortune,  to  the  Eaft  and 
^^  Well  Indies ;  and  what's  very  odd  too, 
'^  they  like  to  go.  Our  Englilh  folks 
*^  feem  damnably  altered,  I  can  tell  you  ; 
^^  forhcre  wehave  turnedoutmorebrave 
^^  fellows  ^mong  our  men  cf  fortune 

^^  within 
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*'  within  thefe  ten  years,  than  I  would 
^^  have  laid  fix  to  four  there  had 
*'  been  in  the  whole  nation, 

'^  I  WONDER  what  the  devil  poffefles 
^^  people,  who  have  fuch  fine  eftates, 
*'  or  are  in  the  way  of  keeping  it  up  fo 
*^  jollily  at  home,  to  venture  themfelves 
**  in  fuch  unwholefome  places  as  Africa 
^'  and  America,  and  have  themfelves 
**  fcalped  and  cut  to  pieces  for  their 
^^  country. — Yes,  fo  would  I,  to  be 
*^  fure  ! — My  country  has  done  great 
*^  things  forme,  indeed- — Clapped  me 
^'  up  into  gaol  here,  becaufe  a  p^trcrl 
**  of  mechanics  wanted  to  devour  me." 

Just  then  a  Lady  of  more  than  ordi- 
nary bulk,  a  new  vifiroi,  was  ufhered 
into  the  room.  By  her  fize  I  (hould 
have  fuppofed  her   to  be  full  ffter  to 

C    2  the 
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the  fat  Bright  of  Maiden.  She  had 
on  a  green  and  gold  negligee,  treble 
ruffles,  with  a  large  Bruflels  lace  upon 
them  ;  her  whole  drefs  was  equal  to 
what  we  might  fuppofe  was  proper  for 
the  firft  lady  of  quality  upon  a  Birth- 
night,  and  yet  ilie  only  kept  a  Bagnio  in 
Covent'Garden. 

There  being  a  deficiency  of  chairs, 
flie  f(}uatted  uj^on  the  bed.  The  un- 
ufual  weig-ht  of  her  fipure  broke  it : 
when  down  with  a  loud  crafli  backwards 
fVie  tumbled.  Shrieking  and  kicking  her 
heels  up,  one  of  her  feet  met  the  bottom 
of  a  fnufF-box  which  6VZ?^;;^^wM5  that  mo- 
ment holdino'to  his  nofe.  The  duft  blind- 
ing.him5  he  rofe  upftamping  and  fwear- 
ing  ;  a  large  boar  cat  ftarted  from,  under- 
neath the  broken  bedflead  at  the  fame 
rime,  and  jumping,  frighted,  upon  the 

table, 
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table^joverfet  the  punch-bowl^  which  was 
juft  filled  with  hot  water,  upon  the  Colo- 
nel's legs.  He  roared  out.  his  lady  ftarted 
2.1  the  noife,  and  in  her  hurry  to  affilt 
her  friend,  overfet  die  tabie^  bottle?^. 
and  glaifes.  With  ^  hideous  crafh  all 
came  tumbling  together;  the  Caprain^ 
fwearing,  his  lady  cryingj  the  reft  of 
the  vlfitors  fcrambling^  the  parrot 
fqueaking,  and  a  lap-dog  yelping. 

Amidst  this  confufion,  my  Friend 
pulling  me  by  the  lleeve,  v/hifpered 
Die  to  follow  him  ;  and  without  any 
apology,  or  flaying  to  afllft  the  diftreiT- 
ed,  for  he  faid  they  would  be  better  by 
themfelves^  we  went  down  flairs. 

C  3  HISTORY 
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HISTORY  OF  EXCHANGE 
ALLEY. 

T  H  E  next  day  walking  through 
MooRFiELDS,  curiofity  tempted  mc 
to  take  a  view  of  the  infide  of 
Bedlam.  Paffing  along  one  of  the 
wards,  I  heard  a  voice  loudly  repeat- 
ing the  following  words* — '^  Long, 
^'  Long,  i^crip,  Scrip,  Confolidatuiii, 
*'  Confolidandum- — Hurra,    Bulls    and 

*^  Bears — D —  Honefty,  and  fend  us 

"  bad   News  by    the  next  Mail,  I  be- 
*^  fcech  thee/' 

While  I  was  liftening  to  thefe  inco- 
herences, a  very  lliabby-drefled  perfon 
came  up  to  me,  and  calling  me  by  my 
name,  afked  me,  if  I  had  forgot  him  ? 
To  be  taken  notice  of  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner^ 
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ner,  and  in  fuch  a  place,  by  a  man  of  fo 
very  wretched  an  appearance,  I  confefs 
alarmed  me.  He  obferved  it,  and  not 
to  keep  me  in  fufpencc,  went  on  in 
the  foHowlno;  manner  :  '^  There  was  a 
^^  time.  Sir,  when  you  would  have  been 
*'  neither  afraid  nor  afliamed  to  recol- 
*^  led:  me.— Sure  you  have  rot  cvitircly' 
^'  forgot  me  ?  Is  my  f^ice  as  much  al- 
'^  tered  as  my  drefs  ?  Not  a  remnant 
''  of  feature  left,  that  you  can  remem- 
^'  ber  me  by  ?  My  name  is  Scrip,  Sir. 
•*'  Jonathan  Scrip,  I  ufedtobe  called. 
^<  — Now  I  am" 

He  could  not  proceed,  tears  flood  in 
his  eyes ;  he  turned  his  head  afide,  and 
walked  two  or  three  fteps  from  me. 
For  my  own  part,  I  was  fo  aftoniflied,  that 
I  could  only  teftify  my  furprize  by  my 
filcnce.  On  recovering  myfelf^  I  took 
C  4  him 
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him  by  thehand^  and  would  have  made 
an  apology  for  the  badncfs  of  iny  me- 
mory ;  but  he  interrupted  me,  faying, 
'*  Not  at  all — not  at  all--I  have  been 
^^  too  long  ufed  to  diftrefs,  now,  to 
/*  be  fliocked  at  an  acquaintance  not 
•^  remembering  me/' 

I  DESIRED  him  to  be  afllired,  that 
it  was  not  with  an  intent  to  fhun  him  ; 
and  to  convince  him  of  it,  begged  he 
would  accept  of  a  trifle^,  for  the  pre- 
fenf,  juft  to  get  himfelf' into  a  better 
habit,  and  meet  me  in  the  evening  at 
the  Rofe^^  where- we  ufed  formerly  tofup 
together  when  I  made  an  occafional  ex- 
cur  lion  to  Town  from  Oxford.  I  left 
him  immediately,  only  repeating  my 
requeft,  that  he  would  not  fail  to  be 
at  the  Rofe  at  feven. 

1    HA» 
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I  HAD  been  accuftomed  to  lookj. 
a  few  months  before,  upon  Mr.  Scrip, 
(who  had  been  my  quondam  fchooUfel- 
low)  as  one"  of  the  moii  thriving  men 
in  the  city  of  London.  He  had  m.ar- 
ried  a  very  amiable  woman,  who  brought 
him  3000I.  and  he  was  not  at  that  time 
addifted  to  one  fafhionable  folly,  or  de- 
ftruftive  vice  ;  but  remarkably  tempe- 
rate,  induftrious,  and  allowed  to  under- 
ftand  his  bufincfs  equal  to  any  man  in 
England.  I  therefore  concluded,  he 
muft  have  beeif  drawn  into  very  great, 
or  very  bad  company  ^  that  his  head  , 
had  taken  a  v;rong  turn  ;  that  like 
many  more^  who  had  been,  undone 
before  him,  he  had  entered  with  too 
much  fpirit  into  horfe-race  and  hazard 
parties;  and  that  he  had  been  .too  fond 
of  betting  upon  the  Turf,  until  feme  of 
thofe  geniuffes  diftihguillied  by  the 
C  5  title. 
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title  of  Knowing-ones,  had  plundered 
him.  This  was  the  only  way  I  could 
account  for  his  diftrefs  ;  for  I  know 
*Tio  method  which  could  fo  fuddenly 
-  bring  on  extreme  mifery  as  Gaming^ 

Mn  Scrip  was  punctual  to  his  ap- 
pointment in  the  evening,  and  at  my 
requeft,  gave  me  the  following  account 
^ef  his  misfortunes. 


^'  I  RBMEMBER,  Sir,  the  laft  time 
you  dined  at  my  houCe,  the  fatisfac- 
tion  you  expreffed  in  feeing  me,  as 
you  were  pleafed  to  fay,  fo  happy. 
1  was  fo>  indeed.  I  had  a  fortune  of 
upwards  of5oool.  and  my  bufinefs 
brought  me  in  a  neat  900I.  per  annum 
profit*.  I  fliall  fay  nothing  of  my 
wife,  as  you  have  feen  her ;  and  you 
ufedj  you  know,   freq-uently  to  fay, 

that' 
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^'  that  you  could   not   tell  which  was 

"  inoft    agreeable^    her  perfon    or  her 

"  temper.     But  was  you  to  fee  her  now, 

^'  Sir,   you   would  perceive  a  Ihocking 

^^  alteration  indeed  !— She  is  in  Bedlam! 

^^  My  misfortunes  have  had  fuch  an  efFed: 

^^  upon  her,  that  they  have  turned  her 

**  brain.      Thank    Heaven,    however, 

*^  fhe  is  now  better.     I  have  gone  eve- 

'^  ry  day  to  enquire  after  her  ;  but  the 

'^  phyficians,    for  thefe  three  months, 

^^  would  not  permit  me  to  fee  her.     I  at 

"  firft  thought  this   refufal  very  cruel, 

^*  but  fubmitted  at  laft  to  their  reafons ; 

'^  for  they  faid,  as  flie  was  returning  to 

<^  her  fenfes,  if  fhe  w^as  to  fee  me  in  the 

*^  drefs  I  then   wore,  it  perhaps  might 

*^  occaiion  a  relapfe,  arid  then  her  cure 

*^  would  be  impofiible. 

^^  This  afternoon   I   have  fpoke   to 
**  her — I    cannot  defcribe  our  meeting. 
C  6  -—Sh^ 
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*^  — She  begged  I  would  bring  you 
'^  to  fee  her,  and  I  almoft  took  the  li- 
^'  bety  to  promife  her  I  would.'^ 

I  ASSURED  Mr.  Scrip,  that  he  might 
command  any  fervice  of  mine  which 
could  contribute  to  his  and  his  wife's 
fatisfaftion. 

He  thanked  me,  and  I  faw  fatif- 
faftion  fpeak  in  every  feature  of  his 
face,  while  he  thus  went  on  with  his 
narration. 

*^  A  sHOR  T  time  after  I  laft  faw  you  in 
''  Town,  I  went  into  Exchange  Al« 
*^  LEY,  to  fpeak  to  one  of  the  people 
**  who  ufcd  Jonathan's  Coffeh- 
^^  HOUSE  *.  Several  of  th^  Brokers  knev7 

^  WKich  has  been,  /ince  our  author  wrote 
thefe  pages  in  1762,  fuperfeded  bj'  the  Stock  Ex- 
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^^  me,  and  one  among  the  reft,  an  old 
*'  fchoolfellow  of  your's  and  mine,  was 
"  very  afEduous  in  explaining  to  me 
*'  the  meaning  of  the  terms  made  ufe  of 
''  there.  After  my  curiofity  had  been 
^'  pretty  well  fatisfied,  I  defired  him  to 
*^  drink  a  bottle  with  me.  We  went^^ 
^'  in  confequence,  to  a  tavern,  where  nij 
^'  companion's  whole  difcouife  confift- 
^'  ed    of  the   o-reac    advantap-es   which 

o  o 

*'  muft  inevitably  accrue  to  every  rich 
•*  man  who  could  and  would  lay  out  a 
'  "^  fum  of  money  in  buying  of  ilock. 
^'  He  proved  it  to  me  (I  thought)  plain 
^'  as  a  mathematical  demonftration,  that 
'**  every  perfon  who  had  cafli  to  fpare^ 
*^  and  could  lay   it    out  in  the  Alley, 

CHANGE,  an  elegant  commodious  building,  at 
the  end  of  Sweeting's- Alley,  erededby  the  joint 
futfcriptions  of  fome  monied  Stock-broker?. 

Edit. 

"  mighty 


9 


38  JOURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON, 

^'  mighty  nay  mnft,  in  a  vcr)^  few  years 
*^  amafs  a  prodigious  fortune/'     '  For 

*  do    but  confider.  Sir,    (thus    he  ad- 

*  dreiTed    himfelf  to   me)    how    many 

*  men  I  pointed  out   to  you  in  Jon a- 

*  than's  who  had  not  five  guineas  a- 

*  piece  capital  to  begin  with — nay,  were 

*  worfe  than   nothing,  as  the  faying  is, 

*  who  now  keep  their  country-houfes, 

*  their  equipages,  and  live  like  noble- 
^  men— nay,  I  believe,  they  eat  and 
i  drink    more   extravagantly,  only   by 

*  what  they  get  in  the  Alley.     Now, 

*  Sir,  if  thefe  perfons  can  do  this,  who 
^  began  without  money,  what  may  not 
'  that  man  do  who  has  5  or  6000I.  to  go 

*  to  market  with  ?  Why  it  was  but  to- 
«  day  I  got  Mr,  Welby  27I.  8s.  in  lefs 
^  than  twelve   minutes.     Pray,    what's 

*  merchandizing    or    Ihop-keeping   to 

*  this  ?  The   dangers    of   the    fea,  the 

*  villainy 
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*  villainy  of  fadors,  falling  markets, 
/  lofles  at  home,  are  dreadful  drawbacks 

*  upon  a  merchant's  profits  ;  and  dead 
^  flock  and  bad  debts  prevent  a  tradef- 
'  man's  thriving.  Are  there  not  many 
^  dealers  who  labour  through  life  in  all 
r  the  fatigues  of  bufinefs,  and  in  their 

*  old  age  find  themfelves  fcarcely  20!. 

'  before-hand  ?     But  in  the  Alley,  Sir,- 
'  with  fpirit  and  application,   without 
-*  any   of  the  above-mentioned   inquie- 
^  tudes,    a   man    in  a    year  or  two    is 

*  certain  of  making   a    great  fortune, 

*  provided    he   has    the    happinefs    of 

*  meeting  with   an  honefl:  broker  ;  for 

*  that,  Mr,  Scrip  (taking  n:e  by  the 
^  haad  at  thefame  time)  that.  Sir,  conti- 

*  nued  he,  is  a'misforcune  attendant  up- 

*  on  the  Alley  :  I  am  afraid  that  every 
'  man  who  does  bufineft  in  it,  is  not  fo 
^  flridly  honefl  as  he  ought  to  be.     It  is 

'  a  pity, 
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^  a  pity,  it  is  a  (hame,  indeed,  that 
^  men  won't  a€t  as  men  ought.  Upon 
'  my   honour  I  might  have  been  worth 

*  thoufands,  where  I  am  now  only  pof- 

*  fefled    of    hundreds,    could    I   have 

*  brought  myfelf  to  connive  only  at 
^  fome    combinations  ;    but    I    defpife 

*  every  dirty  trick.  I  don't  trump 
^  up  pieces  of  fiditious  bad  news.  I  don't 
^  fell  out  for  one  fourth,  and  charge 
^  it  only  as  one- eighth.  No,  I  am 
^  above  all  fuch  fchemes  ^  and  I  wiih 
^  every  Broker  cbuld  fay  the  fame  with 
'  as  clear  a  confcience  as   I   do.     Bur^. 

^  Sir,  you  will  excufe  me  now  :  I  mull 
^  go,  I  have  great  bulinefs  to  do  this 
*  evening.  I  fhall  be  very  glad  to  fee 
^  you  at  J  Nathan's,  and  beg  you  will 
^  think  of  what  1  have  told  you/ 

^^  I  COULD  not  prevail   with  the  Bro- 
^     .  ''  ker 
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^^  ker  to  flay  any  longer,  and  as  he  faid, ' 
^^  I  did  think  of  what  he  told  me  ;  nay, 
*^  I  could  think  of  nothing  elfe.  Buying 
"  of  ilock  now  filled  my  head,  my 
^'  own  bufiiiefs  was  quite  forgot,  and  i 
*'  was  as  much  altered  in  my  v/ay  6f 
*'  thinking,  as  a  milk-maid,  when  the 
**  Lord  of  the  Manor  makes  her  a  pro- 
*^  mife  of  marriaG:e. 


"^£3 


**  That  night  I  lay  awake,  ruminat- 
^'  ing  on  the  fuppofed  advantages 
^'  which  I  fliould  receive  from  Stock- 
*f  jobbing.  Next  morning  I  went  to  . 
"  Jonathan's,  found  out  my  fcbool- 
*^  fellow,  ordered  him  to  buy  Stock  for 
*^  me  immediately,  being  determined, 
'^  I  told  him,  to  follow  his  plan  ;  and 
''  added,  that  I  might  have  nothing  to 
^'  hinder  my  fuccefs,  I  would  carry  it 
^'  on  with  all  the  i^irit  I  was  mafter  of. 

^'  My 
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'^  My    Broker  commended  me   for 

**  my  refolution,  nay  congratulated  me 

**  upon  it;   telling  me,  I   happened  to 

*'  be  at  the  Alley  the  beft  time  in  the 

"  world  to  come  in  at ;  that  fuch  a  time 

^'  might  not  happen  again  in  leven  and 

*^  feven  years  ;  and  that  he   was  lure  I 

'^  mull:  be  a  very   lucky   man,  thus   to- 

'*  nick  it  fo  to  a  ftcond^  as  I  had  done^ 

^'  In  a  fliort  time  I  had  not  only 
"  drawn  all  my  own  capital  out  of  my 
"  own  bufinefs,  and  put  it  into  the  Al- 
"  ley,  but  alfo  feveral  fums  I  had  bor- 
*^  rowed,  my  credit  tlien  being  unim- 
**  peachable.  A  month,  fix  weeks 
'*  elapfed,  and  inflead  of  thofe  gains  I 
**  had  expected  to  meet,  like  the  fhow- 
"  er  of  gold  in  the  fine  lady^s  lap,  I 
"  found  I  was  a  confiderable  lofer.  I 
^^  was  very  uneafy,  and  told  my  agent 
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"  fo  ;  but  he  made  light  of  it,  and  dc- 
'^  {fred  me  to  have  patience.  The 
"  tim^s  indeed  were  at  prefent  a  little 
•'  bad,  but  what  then  ?  By  and  by,  he 
"  affured  me  I  ihould  fee  a  turn. 

"  Then  he  advifed  me  to  Ihift 
*^  my  money  from  one  Stock  to  ano- 
^'  ther  i  ^Keep  doing,  Sir,  fays  he,  keep 
^  but  doing,  it  will  all  come  round  in 
^  the  long  run.'  Now  by  thus  fhift- 
^^  ing  of  my  flock,  he  got  a  premium 
"for  every  frefli  commiiffion  ;  but  juft' 
"  at  that  time  I  took  no  notice  of  it/' 

I  COULD  not  help  interrupting  Mr. 
Scrip  with  adding  how  he,  whom  I 
knew  to  be  a  man  of  fenfe,  fo  fliarp  in 
managing  his  own  bufmefs,  and  fo  wa- 
ry about  every  perfon  he  was  connected 
with,  could  all  on  the  fudden  be  made 
fuch  an  egregious  Dupe  ? 

He 
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He  told  me   it  was  infatuation.. — 


^'  Gaming,  Sir,  is  the  moil  enticing, 
•^  as  well  as  the  moft  pernicious  of  all 
*^  other  vices ;  and  Stock-jobbing,  the 
"  moft  pernicious  part  of  Gaming.. 
*^  Avarice,  Sir,  bafe  avarice  feized  my 
'^  fenfes.  I  was  ttupified  for  a  time — I 
'^  faw  in  vifion,  heaps  of  gold  all  my 
*'  own.  But  now  I  have  recovered  my 
"  fenfes  ;  that  is,  fince  m/isfortune  has 
*'  thoroughly  awakened  me,  I  find  all 
*V  thole  phantom  profpeds  vanilhed,  and 
**  only  mifery  left  me  to  look  on. 

*^  The  continual  attendance  whicR. 
<«  I  paid  to  Jonathan's,  prevented 
^\  me  from  attending  to  my  own  bu- 
"  finefs.  My  clerks  grew  carelefs, 
*'  my  fervants  cheated  me^  flocks  kept 
*^  falling  daily,  and  my  affairs  at  home 
^^  grew  worfe  and  worfe,— I  now  had 

V    *^  no 
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*^  no  friend  to  confulcbut  my  Broker, 
^^  for  I  had  never  let  my  wife  know  one 
"  fyllable  of  my  Stock-jobbing  tranf- 
"  aftions.  I  had  refolved  tofurprife 
*^  her  at  once  with  a  prefent  of  ten  tho\i- 
^^  fand  pounds  out  of  my 'Change- Alley 
*'  profits,  I  complained  to  my  agent 
^^  concerning  my  affairs.  Me  advifed 
^'  me  to  make  one  bold  pufli,  in  buy- 
''  ing  or  felling  ftbck  for  time  ;  and 
'^  fo  did  his  friend,  a  man  wiih  whom  I 
'^  had  often  dealt  in  the  Alley,  fince  my 
"  embarking  in  that  conned:ion  ;  a  very 
^^  fair-fpoken  man;  one  whofe  obfer- 
**  vationsupon  Honour,  Honefty^  Prin- 
'^  cipie^  Truth,  and  Friendfhip,  were 
*'  the  cleared  I  thought  I  ever  heard 
*'  in  my  life  ;  and  a  man  whom  I 
^*  believed  to  be  without  guile.  Stocks 
^*  riling  two  and  a  half  the  next  day^ 
^"^  they  urged  me  to  buy  for  time  a  large 

"  fum ; 
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^*  fum  ;   and  as  both   aflured   me  that 

^*  the   ftocks    would    keep   rifing   for 

^'  above  a  week,     which    was    longer 

*^  than    I    bought    for,    I    laid    it    on 

"  thicker    and    thicker.     But,  mercy 

^'  upon  me  !   when  the  day  of  payment 

*'  came,  I  found  myfelf  ruined. 

*'  I  WENT  home  with  every  horror  up- 
^'  on  my  mind,  which  I  think  the 
^^  brain  is  capable  of  bearing  on  this 
^^  fide  frenzy.  I  went  to  bed  in  an 
*^  agony  not  to  be  defcribed  -,  and  lay 
^^  fighing  for  fome  time,  till  my  wife, 
^'  who  had  heard  of  my  Stock-job- 
*'  bing,  and  feen  too  often  the  decay 
*'  of  my  buiinefs,  with  all  that  mild. 
*^  nefs  with  which  amiable  women 
**  can  fo  tenderly  exprefs  them- 
*'  felves,  begged  me  not  to  make  my- 
*^  fe'lf  uneafy  ;  fuid  that  I  Ihould  hope 
^  '  "for 
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*^  for  the  beft  ;  that,  thank  God,  we 
^'  were  young  enough  furely  to  repair 
'^  any  croffesand  loires ;  that  Ihe  had  de- 
'^  pendencies  that  I  knew  to  be  of  con- 
"  fequence,  which  Ihe  would  make  over 
*'  to  me  immediately ;  and  that  fhc 
^^  would  part  with  all  Ihe  had  in  the 
*^  world,  if  it  would  only  contribute 
*^  to  make  me  eafy, 

^^  This,  Sir,  was  jufl  pouring  oil 
*^  upon  fire,  or  giving  a  man  drams 
^'  when  he  is  light-headed.  I  felt,  if 
**  poffible,  ten  times  more  now  than 
^^  ever,  on  refled:ing  what  I  had 
^^  brought  fuch  a  woman  to  ;  and  I  was 
^^  afhamed  to  own  to  her  what  I  had 
^*  done. 

^'  At  day-break  I  arofe,  and  rambled 
^^  moft  part  of  the  day  about  the  fields, 

**  home 
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^^  home  being  dreadful  to  me  :  at 
^'  length,  faint  with  walking,  and  the 
^^  anxiety  of  fretting,  I  went  into  a 
^^  tavern  in  BloomfDiiry  to  refrella  my- 
^^  felf,  and  defired  the  waiter  would 
*^  fliew  me  into  fome  little  room, 
'^  where  I  could  fit  without  beinp  in- 
^'  terrupted. 

^^  After  continuing  there  about  an 
*'  hour,  I  heard  fome  people  come  in- 
^^  to  the  next  room,  and  order  a  bot« 
^'  tie  of  wine.  I  inftantly  recollefted 
'^  their  voices  to  be  thofe  of  my  Broker 
^^  and  that  v-£ry  honejl  man  his  friend, 
\^  I  refolved  not  to  let  them  know  I  was 
5^  there,  as  I  had  determined  to  afk 
^^^  them  to  advance  me  a  fum  of  money 
y  upon  my  bond,  and  thought  I 
^'  might  firft  hear,  if  they  ihould 
^"^  happen  to  mention  me,  how  I  ftood 

'''in 
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^^  in  their t)pinions,  though  I  did  not  in 
^^  the  leaft  doubt  but  that  they  cfteem- 
*'  ed  me  with  the  utmoil  fincerity,  as 
*'  they  had  fo  often  declared  they  did^ 
^^  upon  their  honours. 

"  As  foon  as  the  waiter  had  fliut 
^^  the  door;,  my  Agent  obferved,  that 
'^  this  was  the  fnuggeft  houfe  in  Town 
^'  for  doing  bufinefs  in^  and  that  many 
"  goodfchemes  had  been  contrived  in  it. 

^  Now  you  talk  of  fchemes,  (replied 
^  the  other)  pray  what  do  you  intend 
*  to  do  with  'fquire  Scrip  ?  1  fancy  he 
^  has  fome  notion  of  afliing  us  to  lend 
'  him  fome  money,  by  what  he  hinted 
'  to  me  laft  week." 

*  Has   he  ?  ({lays    my  Agent)  Why 

^  then  he'll   find  himfelf  as  much  out 

Vol.  I.  D  '  in 
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'  in  that  notion,  as  he  has  been  in 
^  fome  others.-— Do  with  him  !  I  don't 

*  know  what  to  do  with  him.  I  think 
^  we  have  pretty  well  done  for  him  : 
'  however,  I  wifh  he  was  fall,  for  he  be- 
^  gins  to  be  fmoaky,  I  wonder  Wil- 
^  LiAMS  the  fherilF's  officer  has  not  done 

*  him  to-day.  I  advifed  a  friend  of 
^  mine  to  take  out  an  adion  againfl: 
^  bini  laft  night  for  a  hundred.' 

'  Perhaps  he  is   arrefied,'  (was  the 

^nf/ver.) 

^  No,  no/  (fays  the  firft)  *  I  ihould 
^  have  heard  of  it.  If  he  had,  he 
«  would  have  fent  for  me ;  for  he  be- 

*  iieves  me  to  be  his  near  and  dear 
^  friend.  And  fo  I  will  be  :  Fll  make 
f  him  a  cuckold^,  if  I  can.* 

^  Fon 
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'  For  thatreafon  I  wilh  he  was  laid 
«  up  fail ;  for  his  wife  (returned  the 
^  honeft  man)  is  one  of  the  fincft  women 

*  I  ever  fixed  my  eyes  upon.* 

^  Why/  (replied  my  Agent)  *  it  is 
"^  becaufe  his  wife  is  fo  fine  a  woman, 
^  that  I  continue  to  keep  him  company  ; 
^  though  I  know  'tis  all  up  with  him, 
^  and  I  can't  get  a  iliilling  more  by  him. 
'  But  his  wife's  curfed  queer  too  ;  fhe  is 
'  not  one  of  the  right  fort.  How- 
^  ever,  llie  muft  foon  come  down : 
^  v;hen  ilie  has  neither  home  nor  habi- 

*  tation,  fl>e  muft  do  as  others  do.  Mo- 
^  ney  will  make  the  proudeft  of  them 
^  humble.' 

'  Why,  ay/  (replies  the  companion) 
^  we  have  gone  fnacks  in  the  hulband  ; 
^  now  we'll  go  fhares  in  the  wife.* 

D  2  ''  I  coin  > 
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^'  I  COULD  not  liften  any  longer. — 
^^  How  I  got  into  their  room  I  cannot 
^'  recolledt ;  but  darting  myfelf  upon 
'^  them,  down  went  the  table,  bottle 
*^  and  glaffeSjand  in  two  minutes  I  laid 
^'  them  both  fprawding  at  my  feet ; 
^'  for  as  cowardice  is  moft  commonly 
^^  an  attendant  upon  guilt,  thefe  were 
5*  two  of  the  rankeit  cowards  exifting, 

^^  The  noife  brought  in  the  land- 
*^  lord  and  fervants,  who  felzed  me: 
*^  the  two  villains  were  helped  up,  and 
^^  immediately  inlified  upon  charging 
^'  me  w4th  a  conftable.  One  happen- 
"  ing  to  be  in  the  houfe,  I  was  carried 
^^  before  a  Juftice,  and  as  foon  as  I  had 
''  got  rid  of  the  conftable,  a  bailiff 
^^  took  me  into  cuilody.  My  credit 
*'  being  gone  in  confequence,  of  this 
^'  broker,  of  mine  having  taken  pains  to 

/^  whifper 
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^'  whifper  my  aiFairs  about,  the  tiext 
^'^^  day  an  execution  came  into  my  houfe^ 
'^  and  my  poor  wife^  was  in  a.  moment 
'^  left  deftitute  of  every  neceffary.  That 
'^  fliock,  the  ill  treatment  of  the  offi- 
^^  cers  in  pofleOion,  and  my  own  con- 
^'  finement,  had  uich  an  efFed:  upon 
^^  her,  that  fne  ran  dlftradted  ;  and  the 
^^  day  I  went  from  the  fpunging-houfe 
^^  to  prifon^  flie  v/as  conveyed  to  Bed- 
''  lam.. 

^*  It  is  now  but  three  months  pafi 
"  fince  1  have  been  releafed  from  my 
^^  confinement,  in  the  condition  you 
^^  faw  me,  Sir ;  and  I  have^  every  day 
"  fince,  been  at  the  Hofpital  to  afk 
*^  after  my  wife  -,  but  never,  before  yef- 
^^  terday,  would  they  allow  me  to  fee 
^'  her/' 

D    3  I    PROMISED 
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I  PROMisEi>  Mr,  Scrip,  whenever 
the  phyfician  thought  flie  was  well 
enough  to  bear  a  vifit  from  an  old 
acquaintance,  that  I  would  pay  my 
refpefts  to  her ;  and  in  the  mean  time 
told  him,  that  as  he  had  related  to  me  fo 
much  about  Jonathan's,  I  was  deter- 
mhied  to  go  there  with  him  :  accord- 
ingly the  next  day  we  met  by  appoint- 
ment, and  went  into  the  City  together. 

As  foon  as  we  entered  Exchange  Al- 
ley,., it  feemed  to  me,  that  we  were 
landed  upon  a  new-difcovered  Conti- 
nent, whofe  inhabitants,  by  their  looks 
and  geftures,  and  running  backv^rards 
i&nd  forwards,  and  joftling  each  other, 
\yere  as  yet  uncivilized;  efpecially  as 
they  jabbered  in  an  unknown  language, 
and  their  faces  fpoke  their  minds  to  be 
ail  confufipn.. 

But 
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But  vs'C  were  only  then  attentive  to 
the  Overture  of  the  Entertainment ; 
ic  was  not  until  we  v/ere  feated  in  Jo- 
nathan's;, that  we  could  properly  fay 
we  faw  or  heard  any  thing  worth  no- 
tice. But  then— good  gods  f—Ye  poe- 
tical Spirits  of  Harmony,  Politenefs^ 
Literature^  and  all  the  other  Scientific 
Genii  whofe  infpirations  fnateh  Fluman 
Kind  from  the  level  of  Brutes,  and 
feat  them  upon  Wifdom's  throne,  none 
of  ye,,  ye  fanGy-born  immortals,  none 
of  you  ever  yet,  I  am  fure,  entered  this 
Goffee-room  of  clamour. 

Nothing  was  to  be  heard  but  a  con- 
tinued repetition  of  '^  Long,  Long, 
^'  Long — Navy,  Navy,  Navy,  Navy 
*^  — 4  per  Cents.  4  per  Cents. — In- 
*^  dia  bonds,  bonds,  bonds,  bonds,'' 
&c.  while  a  fpruce  fpark  in  the  bar, 
D  4  prinked 
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prinked  out  like  a  Sunday  apprentice^, 
kept  bawling  out,  "  Ifaac  Jacobs  !— 
'^  Mordecai  Ifrael/'  &c.  fo  that  the  bab- 
ble  of  Billinglgate^^the  confufion  among 
the  female  retailers  of  Rag-Fair,  the 
clamours  of  a  Cockpit,  and  the  uproar  of 
Eieftionsj  are  but  fimple  founds  to  the. 
incelTant  outcries  in  that  CQifee-room. 

It  was  with  fome  diiEoulcy,  and  by 
keeping  very  clofe  to  my  friend  ScriPj. 
that  I  could  get  through  the  crowd j, 
the  roam  was  fo  full  ;.  after  much 
fqueezing,  however,,  we  paffed  the 
Straits,  '  and  fafely  landed  at  the 
"bench  under  the  clocks  which  by 
great  chance  happened  at  that  momenL 
to  be  empty* 

A  WAITER  came  up  to  us  prin;ily^ 
dreffedj  and  pert  as  a  Pimp  at  the  Shake.^ 

fpeare^,. 
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fpeare,  to  know  what  we  wanted  ;  at 
the  fame  time  adding,  that  we  muft  not 
ftay  there  without  paying  6d.  a^  piece. 

^^  Very  well/'  my  anfwer  was, 
"  there's  a  Ihilling  for  this  gentleman 
^^  and  myfelf  :  I  fuppofe  we  are  to  have 
''  a  difti  of  coffee?'' 

*^  No,  Sir,  (replies  the  rafcal  of  a 
^^  waiter)  no  coffee  here  ;  and  if  you 
^'  don't  like  to  flay  here  without  cof- 
*^  fee,  you  mufl  go  out:  you  don't 
^'  belong  here,  and  there's  nobody  wants 
"  to  have  you  here." 

Although  I  expefted  to  be  fliocked 
at  every  thing  I  met  with  in  this  place, 
yet,  I  confefs,  this  infolence,  from, 
fuch  a  fcoundrel,  provoked  me  to  that 
degree,  I  was  going  to  knock  him 
D  5  down  'y 
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down  •,  but  Mr.  Scrip  flopped  my 
hands,  whifpcring  me,  ^'  For  God's 
^'  fake,  think  where  you  are  ^  nor  be 
^^  furprized,  when  you  find  yourfelf 
"  upon  a  dunghill,  you  fhould  be 
*^  offended  with  ill  fcents/^ 

"While  we  were  feated  in  this  box^, 
a    pock-marked    young   fellow    feated 
himfelf  without  ceremony  by  me,  v/hile 
another    fettled    himfelf   by    the    fide 
of    Scrip,    making    no     apology   of, 
**  Gentlemen,  I    hope  we  don't  inter- 
*^  rupt  you  ;''  or,-  *^  Will  you  give  us 
*^  leave?''  but  with   an  addrefs  as  in- 
delicate as  a  couple  of  Dutchmen,  down 
they    fquatted,    talked    about    buying 
and  felling  for   a   few   minutes,    then 
rofe  up  again,  bawling  out,  ''  Scrip, 
l\  Scrip— Long,  Long,  Long,  Long,''-^ 

and 
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and  made  two  more  voices  in   filling 
up  the  cry. 

When  they  were  gone,  I  Could  not 
help  remarking  on  the  rudenefs  of  their 
behaviour.  To  this  ray  friend  replied, 
that  the  Stock-jobbers  at  Jonathan's 
were  as  much  ftrangers  to  modefty 
and  gdod-^manners,  as  they  were  to  learn- 
ing and  integrity  ;  and  that  as  we  only 
came  there  to  make  obfervations,  the 
more  odd  incidents  we  met  with  the 
better. 

Still  the  noife  of  their  hawking 
Scrip,  and  Annuities,  and  Lottery  Tick- 
ets, continued,  juft  as  runners  cry  the 
Evening  Papers ;  or  as  black-guards  at 
Newmarket  meeting  bawl  about  the  lifts^ 
ofhorfcs. 

D    6  A  FELLOW 
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A  FELLOW  paffed  by  us  with  his  un- 
der-lip  dangling  down,  which  by  the 
thicknefs  of  it  flivev/ed  that  it  was  too 
heavy  to  be  brought  up  to  adt  in  con- 
ta£t  with  the  upper  one;  but  as  Provi- 
dence^ forms  nothing  in  vain,,  his  chin, 
was  turned  up  with  a  proper  curve,  for 
his  nether  lip's  refting-place. 

As  I  was  direfting  my  view  to  the' 
door,  a  fellow  ftepped  in,  feemingly  in 
a  great  hurry  ;  when  his  foot  tripping, 
he  fell  forward  into  the  room,  and! 
pitched  his  head  againft  a  little  copper- 
countenanced  pigniy^s  mouth,  who^ 
vjz$  that  inftant  fqueaking,  ^'  Confolds ! 
*'  Confolds  P^  Bothfelldown,  anddalhed' 
cut  of  a  third  perfon^s  hand  a  pocket- 
book;  the  owner  of  which,  ftooping  to 
pick  it  up,  received  the  heel  of  a  very 
heavy  fellow's  Ihoe  upon  four  of  his  fin° 

gers: 
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gers  :  his  fhrieking,  and  the  diminutive 
who  had  been  thrown  down,  fwearing 
at  the  fame  time,  added,  if  poffibie,  to , 
the  diabolical  difFotiancy. 

I  WAS  ftirprized  to  fee  in  the  room 
fo  many  lads,  fchool-boys  I  took  them 
to  be,  as  the  eldeft  did  not  feem  to 
have  reached  his  15th  year;  and  afked 
Scrip  what  bufinefs  thofe  children  had 
there^ 


iC 
4{ 


^^  Those,  Sir,  (he  replied)  are  thd 
young  fry,  who  are  nibbling  about 
the  edges  of  the  pool: — by  and  by 
they  will  become  great  pike,  like 
their  relations,  that  you  fee  are  con- 
tinually moving  up.  and  down.  They 
bring  thefe  novices  here  fo  young, 
to  render  their  tender  minds  callous 
betimes  againft  all  humane,  generous, 

^'  focia'l 
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'^  fecial  fentiments;  and  by  initiating 
^^  them  fo  young  iiito  the  fecret  myfte- 
^^  ries  of  Stock-jobbing,  thefe  pupils  are 
*^  taught  to  confider  the  actions  commit- 
^'  ted  here  by  their  fathers,  brothers, 
'^  uncles,  or  other  relations,  not  as 
*^  villainous,  pitiful,  or  falfe,  but  as 
*^  ftratagems  of  trade,  which,  v^hen 
*'  they  come  to  be  men,  they  mud 
^'  put  in  praftice;  as  by  thofe  means 
*'  they  will  be  enabled  to  keep  country- 
'^  houfes  and  poft-chariots,relifh  turtle, 
**  pine-apples  and  Tokay,  like  the  fenior 
**  jobbers  before  them." 

The  next  perfon  we  took  notice  of 
had  his  upper  lip  drawn  up  by  an  invo- 
luntary grin,  which  expofed  a  fet  of 
very  broad  irregular  white  teeth;  and 
his  mouth  being  of  a  livid  colour,  ap- 
peared like  an  old   wound,  the   edges 

of 


JOtJRNEY  THROUGH  LONDON.    63 

of   which    were  Ihrunk  back^  and  the 
bone  left  bare. 

Another  ftood  with    his   back   to 
us,  with    a    large    bulhy   bob,  frizzed 
out  as  fiiff  as  fo  many  entangled  wires. 
When  he  turned  himfelf  to  look  on  us, 
his  face,  I  am  certain,  was  not  above 
the  dimenfions    of  a   twelvemonth-old 
infant,    he  looked  fo  filly   in  features, 
and  yet  fo  confequential  in  caxon.     He 
was  talking  to  a  tall  Roman-nofedfigure, 
whofe     cheek-bones    flood  out    like    a 
bruifer's  ;  while  his  noftrils  were  charg- 
ed with   fuch  a  quantity  of  fnuff^  that 
his  upper  lip  feemed  armed  with  maho- 
gany-coloured whifkers. 

Close  to  him  ftood  a  full-fed  figure, 
round-faced,  double-chln'd,  with  fmall 
eyes,  and  a    fimper   upon   his   face  as 

unmeaning 
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unmeaning  and  ideot-like  as  the  he  !  he! 
he  !  of  a  milkmaid^  when  praifed  by 
her  betters.  He  feemed  to  be  very 
attentive  to  a  pitiful-looking  fellow, 
whofe  face  was  ftrongly  wrinkled^ 
bronzed  with  dirt,  and  pitted  deeply 
with  the  fmalUpox,  like  the  profile  of 
a  face   upon   a   ruft-impaired  medaL 

In  the  next  box  to  us  fat  a  man  with 
as  ftiabby  a  bag-wig^  as  ever  poor 
Ihirtlefs  flrolling-player  capered  Lord 
Foppington  in.  His  companion  wore 
his  own  hair,  if  the  hair  was  worth  own* 
ing^  for  it  was  as  Ihort  as  his  earsy.  and- 
the  thinneft  crop  I  ever  faw  upon  a 
fcull. — Nature,  I  believe^  bad  a  mind 
by  his  head  to  give  a  proof  of  her 
oeconomy,  not  allowing  an  abundance 
of  thatch  to  the  barn  ftie  never  intended- 
fliould  hold  any  grain. 

Br 
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By  .this  time  the  noife  had  made  my 
head  ache  fo  much,  that,  turning  to 
Scrip,  I  defired  we  might  make  the 
bed  of  our  way  o-ut ;  which  I  did  with 
as  much  joy  as  ever  an  infolvent  left 
confinement^  and  bid  adieu  -to  theii* 
Bulls,  Bears,  Scrips,  4  per  Cents,  and 
Confolidatings  :  I  had  feen  aiid  heard 
enough  ^  and  from  what  I  have  fince 
-known,  am  impowered  to  make  the 
following  obfervations. 

The  greatefl  felicity  mankind  can  claim. 
Is  to  want  fenfe  of  fmart,  and  be  without  fenfe 
of  fhame. 

Ome  would  imagine,  that  the  group 
of  Jonathan's  Jobbers  fat  to  the  poet 
for  this  defcription  ;  their  infufcepti- 
bility,  their  effrontery,  and  felf-fufficien- 
cy^  being  too  fecure  batteries  for  them 

ever 
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ever  to  be  aflfedted  by  the  Iharp  darts 
of  fatire^  or  galled  into  fuch  a  retro- 
fpeftion  of  their  paft  life  as  to  imbitter 
their  future  days  with  remorfe.  It  is 
not  the  labour  in  vain  of  endeavouring 
to  make  them  hettery  that  the  author 
has  taken  the  trouble  of  drawing  up, 
in  a  hafty  manner,  thefe  Anecdotes  : 
No  :  it  is  with  an  honeft  intent  of  pre- 
venting them  from  making  other  peo- 
ple worfe. 

I  REMEMBER,,  Under  aprintofSey. 
mourns  reprefenting  a  horfe-dealer  fhew- 
ing  his  ftud  to  a  gentleman,  thefe  words 
are  wrote : 

"  caveat:  EMPfORr 

This  is  a  motto  that  would  be  ex- 
tremely  proper  to  be  fixed  up  in  large 
letters  at  every  entrance  of  Exchange 
Alley. 

A    PRETTV 
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''  A  PRETTY  fortof  afcoundrel  fcrib- 
^^  bier  this  is^obferves  Mr.  Confolida- 
^*  tor).  And  fo,  I  fuppofe,  this  illi- 
^'  terate  fellow,  becaufe  he  has  no  mo- 
^*  ney  of  his  own,  would  never  have; 
*^  any  body  elfe  buy  in^  and  be  d-^d 
''  to  him  r 

The  term  Job  and  Jobbers  carry  an 
ignominious  explanation  along  with 
them. 

What  can  be  a  more  contempti- 
ble character  than  a  Beaji-jobber^  a 
Horfe-jobber^  or  a  Sheep-jobber^ — except 
a  Stock-jobber  ? 

In  our  auguft  Houfe  of  Parliament, 
the  word  Job  is  never  made  ufe  of  but 
to  exprefs  an  adion  thoroughly  bafe  : 
What  can  be  a  greater  reproach   than 

to 
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*^  tofay^  Such  a  one  will  undertake  any 
*'  job'' — Such  a  thing  is  turned  inra 
*^  z  job/'— Even  among  the  lowed 
clafs  of  mankind,  is  it  not  a  phrafe  in 
common  to  fay,  ^' Til  do  his  job  ?" 
which  fignifics  doingjiim.  a  piece  of  m'lf- 
chief  fecretiy, 

Yet  there  is  no  place,  I  believe, 
where  the  word  Honour  is  more  fre- 
quently ufed  than  in  the  Alley.  Bui 
it  is  repeated  as  hypocrites  do  the  word 
Religion ;  not  for  the  fake  of  the  thing 
itfelf,  but  to  ferve  their  own  purpofes. 
Honour  is  the  mock  phrafe  for  deceit. 
There  Is  not  a  proftitute,  let  her  be 
^ver  fo  abandoned,  who  wall  not  fwear 
to  you  upon  her  honour ;  not  a  Gam- 
bler, even  the  mod  notorious,  who 
wall  not  vow  to  you,  he  plays  upon  his 
honour. 

As 
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As  to  the  Gambler  and  Stock-job- 
ber, not  to  offend  either  of  thofe  re- 
markable fraternities,  the  Editor  will 
endeavour,  by  confidering  the  merits  of 
each,  to  liiew  how  much  the  two  pro- 
feffions   are  analogous. 

A  Gambler  is  one,  who  accumulates 
xvealth  in  contradidion  to  the  knowu 
laws  of  the  land,  and  even  in  open  de- 
fiance of  them  ;  either  by  difnonoura- 
ble  combinations,  making  ufe  of 
falfe  dice,  or  by  pretending  to  be  a 
friend  to  the  perfon  whom  he  intends 
to  plunder,  he  perfuades  his  bubble, 
that  he  v/ill  infure  him  a  certain  fafe 
way  of  getting  a  fum  of  money.  This 
is  the  cant  of  thofe  who  go  about  the 
country  defrauding  the  unwary  with 
the  game  called,  Pricking  at  the  belt. 

Now 
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Now  let  us  confider,  how  far  any  part 
of  this  defcrlption  will  fuit  a  com- 
mon  Stock-jobber. 

This  laft  mentioned  adept  in  fliarp* 
ing  gets  money  likewife  in  defiance 
and  contradittion  to  the  laws  of  the 
land  ;  and  endeavours  to  take  advan- 
tage of  the  credulity  of  the  public,  by 
entering  into  dilhonourable  combina- 
tions. As  the  Gambler  makes  ufe  of 
falfe  dice,  the  Stock-jobber  makes  ufe 
of  falfe  intelligences* 

SiTCH  is  the  fafcinating  quality  of 
Gaming,  that  a  iharper  Ihall  be  admit- 
ted into  polite  company,  although  they 
know  he'  has  no  other  method  of  fup- 
porting  himfelf  than  by  Gambling  ;  yet 
their  vanity  fo  far  flatters  them,  that 

they 
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they  imagine  he  muft  behave  like  a  man 
of  honour  when  he  plays  with  them. 

This,  in  fome  part,  is  a  refemblancc 
of  Stock-jobbers,  and  of  the  dupes  or 
bubbles  who  employ  them.     The  Mo- 
nied  Man,  or  more  properly  the  man 
A\'ho   has   got  fome   hundreds   before- 
hand,   refembles     the     farmer    whofe 
hen  laid  him  a  golden  egg  daily  ^  for 
as   the   latter,  wanting  at  once    to  be 
enriched,  ripped  up  the  fowl  to  get  all 
the  wealth  without  waiting  for  it  ;  fo  he 
who  commences  dealer  at  Jonathan's, 
would  win   all    at  once.    He  is  certain 
there  is  a  great  deal  of  fharping  in  the 
Alley  ;   and  that  the  Jobbers  are  con- 
cerned  in  it.     What  then  ?     He    has 
got  a  Jobber  he  can  truft^     His  Broker 
won't  deceive  him  !    He  is  cunning  him- 
felf;   he  can  fee — can  fee!   "It  is  my 


V 
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Stock-jobber's  intereft  to  be  honeft  to 
me:''  He  has  proved  that,  as  plain  as 
noon-day  :  ^'  He  muil  behave  upon  ho- 


nour to  me.'' 


It  is  -amazing  how  much  the  hu- 
man mind  may  be  deceived  by  a  fu- 
percilioufnefs  of  behaviour,  and  how 
credulity  can  be  cultivated  by 
cunning,  I  have  myfelf  heard  an  infol- 
vent  in  the  fpunging-houfe  declare  he 
was  fure  the  bailiff  who  arrefted  him 
had  a  deal  of  compaffion  for  him,  and 
would  do  any  thing  for  him  \  ^'be- 
*^  caufe  (continued  the  unhappy  dupe) 
-^^  hegave  me  his  word^and  honour  of  it/"* 

A   Gambler,   may    fometimes  have 
an  acquaintance,   of  whom  it  would  be 
impolitic   for   him  to   win    money   in 
propria  perfond  i    he  has  therefore   an- 
other 
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^othcr  way  to  take  in  his  verj^  particular 
friend.  He  firft  lets  him  into  a  fecret  or 
•two  at  a  Race,  by  which  he  puts  five  or 
ten  pieces  in  his  friend's  pocket,  and 
next  Ihews  this  very  particular  friend 
fotne  common  tricks  at  ckrds,  which 
feem  to  the  novice  to  be  great  things. 
The  youth,  tranfported,  dreams  of  win- 
ning an  eftate,  thanks  his  friend  the 
'Gambler  a  thoufand  and  a  thoufand 
times,  and  fets  out  for  the  Turf,  fure  of 
making  his  fortune  ;  there,  however, 
by  his  tutor's  contrivances,  a  brother 
•Gambler  is  planted,  who  knowing  ra- 
ther more  than  the  pupil,  leaves 
the  \^nDi||d-be  fporting-man  without  a 
penny, 

I  HOPE  none  of  my   readers   will,  at 

this    paflagf,    {hut   the  book    up,   and 

Vol,   I.  E  lay 
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fay  with  a    figh,    or    indeed    with    am 
^eath,  *'  I  have  been  ferved  jufl  fo/^ 

Just  fo  do  the  STOCK-jOBBERfj 
dear  With  their  mtimates ;  for -a  proof 
of  which,  enquire  among  the  Bank- 
rupts who  have  been  rendered  fo  with- 
in thefe  laft  hit^^n  years  in  and  about 
London, 

To  prevent  this  contagion,  \f  pof- 
fible,  from  being  uriiverlally  felt,  thefe 
pages  are  written,  as  alfo  with  an  en- 
deavour  to  hinder  this  natr'on  from  be- 
ing, fo  illegally  impoled  upon;  and 
the  Editor's  deiign  will  be  fully  an- 
fvvered,  if  they  fhall  deter  the  unexpe- 
rienced from  the  abfardeft  of  all  infa- 
tuations, the  imagination  that  a  Jobber 
will  make  their  fortune^  fooner  than  he 
will  his  own. 

Charity, 
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CnARitY,  it  is  faid,  begins  at  home  ; 
and  furely  the  "man  who  is  in  the  fecret 
ta  attain  the  neareil  road  to  riches, 
would  rather  chufe  to  travel  by  himfelf, 
than  fhew  a  ftranger  how  to  take  the 
lead  from  him.. 

^^  Ay,  but  they  have  a  regard  for  me  ; 
*^  it  is  out  of  efieem  for  my  perfonal 
^^  qualities  :— I  have  more  money  than 
'^  they  to  go' to  market  with  ;— -They 
'^  mufta't  be  i^^n  in    it    themfelvcs/' 

This  is  always  the  StGck-jobbers 
cant ;  and  this  was  the  language  which 
the  pretenders  to  the  Philofopher'f 
Stone  ufed  to  bubble  then'  pigeons  with. 

The  day  after  we  had  been  at  Jona- 
than's, Mr  Scrip   called  upon  me  \v 
the  morning  to  acquaint  me,  that,  by 
J-  -  means 
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mean?  of  a  Waiter  to  whom  he  had 
formerly  been  ferviceable^  he  could 
let  me  be  an  ear-witnefs  to  a  fcene 
which  might  divert  me  :  '^  Becaufe 
"  (continued  my  friend)  there's  to  be 
'^  2i  fecret  meeting  of  Stock-jobber? 
'^  there,  and  tlie  Waiter  has  promifed  to 
^^  place  us  in  the  next  room/  with  pn- 
*^  ly  a  wainfcot  partition  between  us.'' 

I  WENT  with  him,  and  we  were  imme- 
diately indudted  into  a  little  room,  frora 
a  peep-hole  in  the  partition  of  which 
we  could  perceive  three  or  fpur  perfons 
fitting  round  a  large  table  very  welj 
furnifhed  with  liquor,  &p.  As  I  knew 
Mr.  Scrip  could  write  ihi^rt-hand  very 
dexteroufly,  I  defired  him  to  take  notes 
of  the  converfation  ;  which  was  as  foi- 

iOWJ5„a 
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S'CENE     the     Tavern. 

Dramatis  Persons, 

Sam  Double-Chin  7^om  Transfer 

■  Will  Sansblush  Nick  Hlmp 

Peter  PiLLCRYEDi  Mopdecai  Stiver 

Bob  Transport  Jerry  Scamp. 

Sam.  *^  Come,  gi's  a  toaft; 

Tom.  ^*  More  friends^  and  lefs  need 
''  of  \im.  " 

U^ill.  '^  I fay^  let's  drink^  More  fools; 
^"^  we  have  more  need  oi  them.  As  to 
'*  friends,  let  every  m'an  be  his  own 
^*  friend,  I  fay.  I  never  had  any  man 
^^  was  a  friend  to  me  ;  and  d— n  me,  if 
*^  rU  be  a  friend  to  any  man, 

Sam.  ^^  Come,  then,  More  fools  !  ^tis 

^  Tom's  toaft.     We  fhall  like  as  many 

E  3  ««  fools 
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^'  fools  as  Fortune  pleafcs  to  fend  us, 
f'  provided  they  are  her  favourites^, 
*^  and  have  plenty  of  the  nv/iy^  or  elfc 
'*  they  won't  do  for  us. 

Nick.  ^^   We  won't  do  for  theni^  you^ 
"  mean. 

Peter.  ^^  \¥e  muft  think  of  fonie  nevr 
^^  fcheme  for  this  v/inter^j  to  niak^  peo- 
^^  pie  foois^  or  keep  them  fuch.  Our 
^'  old  pieces  of  intelligence  are  grown 
"  thread-bare  ;  our  damnM  fighting  ad- 
^'  mirals,  and  fea  fellov/s,  have  knock\l 
^^  up. all  the  news^  about  invafions^  and: 
^^'flat-bottom'd  boats',  and  people, 
*'  now,  no  more  mind  whatever  para- 
^'  graphs  we  put  in  about  the  French 
*'  preparations,  than  what's  doing  at 
*^  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope^. 

*  The  reader  will  remember  that  this  Sc  ene. 
w^s  written  in  the  year  1:^62,.* 
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S-am.  ^^  Well^  I  infift  upon  it^  I  con- 
"  trived  the  bed  hum  upon  that  affair, 
^^  and  what  anfwered  beft  for  us  in  the 
.^'^  Alley,  when  I  fent  Eearsfoot  Ja,':^ 
''  'the  fiiiuggler,  to  run  his  iloop  nihore 
'•^  on  the  LinGohilliire  coaft,  and  make 
^'■''  ah  affidavit  before  a  jufci.ce  cf  peace 
*^  in  that  county,  that  the  coaft  of  Br'i- 
^^  tany  was  all  lined  with  troops ;  that. 
*^  there  were  40  flat-bottom'd  boats 
**  ready  to  fail  ;  and  that  he  w^as  cha- 
*^  fed  as  high  as  the  Humber  by  three 
**^  French  men  of  war  :— -and  we  gare 
*^  him. but  five  guineas- for  all  that, 

Jerry.  ^^  Before  that  news  came^ 
'^  flocks  were  done  at  84 1,  and  they 
*^  fell  next  day  to  69  ~;  you  know  we 
'*^-  all  wanted  to  buy  in  then. 

Will.    '^  But   what    fignifies   jawing 

*^  about  what  has  been  done  ?  We  know 

E  4  ''  that 


/ 
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•*  that  well  enough;  wc  all  tafted  the 
*^  fvveets  of  that,  and  only  willi  we 
*•*  cou'd  do  fo  again. 

Fetcr.  "  We  muft  do  {o^  or  fomething 
*^  like  it.  We  mBft  keep  the  flocks 
^'  down  this  winter,  if  we  can ;.  they'll 
^'  rife  of  thcmfelves,  I'm  fure;  there- 
^'  fore  down  we  muft:  have  them,  or 
'•'^  there  will  be  no  dealings  for  us. 

Wck.  '^  Why,  here's  Mordecai  writes 
^*  the  Dutch  letters,  don't  he  ?  and 
*V  there's  Tom  Tranfport  writes  the 
*'  French  ones,  that  come  round  by 
*^  Holland^  to  tell  them  what  they 
''  ihallfay. 

Mor.  ^^  As  I  fall  fay^  gentlemans^ 
^'  by  mine  zole,  de  people  here  are  zo 
^'  zlym  as  de  devih  By  Got  Almoyty, 
**  dere  is  no  more  but  as  de  dicknefs  of 

*^  g  zeet 
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*^  a  zeet  of  "paber  between  de  cun- 
^*  ning  of  de  Englilli  and  our  own  peo- 
*'  pie. 

"Tern.  *^  Why,  then,  we  muft  ®ut-cun- 
^'  ning  them^  muftn't  we,  Old  Swine's-^ 
''  face? 

Mor.  '*  Yaw^  wid  aw  mine  art. 

Sam.  ''  This  affair  of  Ruffia  will  af- 
*^  ford  us  fine  matter  for  intelligence, — 
**  We  can  depofe  the  Emprefs  Regent, 
**  and  raife  a  rebellion  there—that  will 
"  do  for  one  day; — and  we  can  fay  fhe 
'^  has  declared  war  againft  the  King.of 
•^  Pruffia— that's  another; — or  give  i-t 
*'  out  Ihe  has  put  our  miniiler  under  aa 
^^  arrejft— that  will  do  far  another. 

Boh.  ^*  But  Where's  our  wafte-book  ? 
^  Why  don't  we  enter  thcfe  iatelligen^ 
E  5  *'  ces^ 
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^'  ces  down? — Let's  fee  now,  for  O£to- 
^^  ber,  people  begin  to  come  to  town^ 
^^  very  inquifitlve  about  news. 

JVilL  *^  Yes,  but  then  they  Have  no  md^ 
^^  ney  in  their  pockets  ;  they  have  been 
^^  ftock-jobbing  all  their  loofe  corns 
^'  at  horfe-racing,  and  high-gainmer 
''  cocks, 

Tom.  "  What  the  devil's  high-gammer 
^^  cocks  ?  Greek? 

Will  *^  Greek  !— Well,  if  I  am  an  Irifli- 
^'*  man,  what  then  ?  Ifuppofe  being  2, 
*^  Grecian's  as  good  as  being  an  En- 
*'  glifliman,  at  any  time.  I  a'n't 
««,alham'd  of  my  country:  I  wasn't 
*^  fent  out  of  it ;  no,  I  came  out  of  it  on 
^^  my  own  accord. 

Tonu 


JOURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON.    ^ 

Tom.^'  Yes,  becaufe  you  cou'dn't 
'^  ftay  any  longer  in  It.  What  was 
*^  that  your  landlady  niifs'd  out  of  her 
^*  lodgings^  when  you  made  your  efcapc 
^^  at  Cork  from  the  conftable  ? 

TVilL  '^  Here's  a  pretty  fellow  to 
^^  talk  about  lodgh^gs  ! — Don't  yoii 
^^' remember  the  tune  you  had  not  one  ? 
*'  Wasn't  you  bred  up  under  Covent-- 
^^  garden  herb-ftalls ;  and  wasn't  the 
**  firft  houfe  you  ever  flept  in^  the 
*^^  Round-houfe^  which  you  w^as  put  into 
^^  upon  fufpicion  ? 

Peter.  ^^  Gentlemen^  I  can  perceive 
^^  you  are  both  to  blame. 

^om^.  ^^  You    can    perceive  !    Good 

^^^ Lord,   good   Lord!    I  fuppofe    you 

'^  can't  perceive  as  much  now^  as  you 

E6-  ^^  did 
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^'  did  one  day^  fome  years  ago^  when 
"  you  was.  exalted  as  Overfeer  of  the 
*'  Haymarket,  juftby  way  of  an  exhibi- 
^^  tlon.  Who  performed  fo  dextroufly 
**  at  the  Opera-houfe  one  mafquerade- 
**  night,  in  contriving  fome  odd  fort  of 
**  Passages?. 

Sam.  *^  D — n  all  thtfe  difputes,  what 
•^  lignifies  what  we  were?  And  as  to 
'*  what  we  have  done,  I  don't  fuppofa 
"^*  honefty  ever  had  much  dealings  with 
**  many  of  U5.  We  can  get  money  i£ 
^^  we  will,  and  let  us  but  do  that,  and 
*^  who'll  fay  any  thing  againft  us  ?  fo  let 
**  us.  fettle  intelligence  for  the  enfuing- 
^*  winten. 

NUL  "  Oftoberr-You  know,  now 
^*  the  people  in  general  come  from  the. 
*'  country  very  healthy,  and  therefore. 

^«will 
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^^  will  be  more  frighted  about  ficknefs^ 
**  as  the  more  money  a  man  Has, 
*^  the  more'  unwilling  Ke  is  to  part 
"with  it.  S05  fuppofe  we  have  a 
**  plague  broke  out  at  Leghorn;  it  is  a 
*^  bad  time  of  year,  indeed';  however,, 
*^  they  won't  think  of  that,  and  it  will' 
^*  terrify  damnably. 

Sam.  "  But  how  will  this  beft'be  done  ? 


Nick.  "  Why,  Bears/oof  is  at  Lifbon 
**  now,  you  know ;  and  I'll  fend  him 
^^  inftrudtions  how  he  fhall  difpatch 
**  four  or  five  letters  over  to  England^ 
*'  and  where  they  Ihall  be  planted. 

^Scl?.  ^^  Well;  but  muftn^t  we  have 
"  fome  quarrels  pufF'd  to  have  happen- 
ed among  the  Miniftry  ' 


u 


? 


Sam, 


^    JOURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON^ 

Smn.-  '^  It  is  time  enough  for  that ; . 
^^  and  then,, yon  know^  we  have  three 
^*  fpecial  hands  to  take  all  that  trouble- 
'^  upan  themfelves.  Til  hold  ten  pound ' 
^^  tO'One,  they  are  the   three  beft  pco- 
^*  pie  for  court  fcandal,  and  court  intel-* 
^*  ligence,,  that  can  -be.     There's  Bet^ 
^^  that  my  Lord   Thing-o'-me  keeps;: 
^^  and  the  Waiter   at  What-d'ye-call- 
**  urn's;,  and    Sii'   ThomasV  valet  de 
'^  chambre;    ic  is- only  giving  them  a 
*'  hint  wha  we  want  to  be  whifpered  is^ 
*^  to  be  in^  or  to  be  out-,  and  TU  be 
*'*  d — d  if  they  won't  fpread   the  news 
*^  about  fo  circumftantially,  and  feenv 
*'  ingly  fo  well  authenticated,  that  they 
*^  would  almoft  make,  infidels  believe 
!'  it. 

Jerry.  '^  Very  well,    we   have  new^- 
^'  enough  for  Gd:ober  •  then  comes  No- 

H  vember  and  December, 

Mck. 
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Nick.  ^^Oy  they   are    hanging    and 
^*  drowning   month    1    Any  thing  will> 
^^  do-  then   that    is   but  dreadful  ;    aa^ 
*^  e^rthquake^  or  an  invafion. 

Boh  '^  I  fay^  an  invafion  won't  do> 

Sam    ^^  Our  bell   plan    this  winter- 
*^  will  be  to  play  off  a  '^  Peace^  or  No 

^^  peace'' that's  a    fcheme     which 

*^  mayn't  happen  again  a  great  while  ;: 
*'  and  let  all  our  other  hums  alone  for' 
^"^  the  prefenr,.  they'll  be  new  againf!: 
**  another  time  ;fo  enter  "Peace  or  No 
"  peace"  into  our  book,  and  let^s  begia 
'^^  to  prepare  proper  intelligence  accor- 
^*  dinghy 


Will.  ^'  But  don't  you  think  we  may 
*'^  pufF  off  Denmark's  declaring  war 
^l  againfl  Ruffia,  or  Ruffia  againit  Den- 

**  iiTtark  ? 
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*'  mark  ?  Or  fuppofe  we  kill  the  King 
^\  of  Pruffia  by  a  confpiracy,  one  poft; 
*'  and  bring  him  to  life  again  the  next,. 
*^eh? 

B^k  "  Thofe  are  things  of  courfe.- 

Jerry.  "  Well  then.  Til  tell  you 
*'  what  we'll  do.  Here  are  eight  of  us; 
**  we'll  dimie  four  and  four,,  half  for 
"  a  peace^  half  againil:  it.  You  four 
*^  Ihall  mark  us  out  your  men,  we  four 
"  will  mark  you  out  ours  as  employ  us. 
"  We'll  either  fill  them  full  of  hopes^ 
^'  or  frighten  them  out  of  their  wits ; 
*^  you  mufl  do  jufl:  the  fame;  fo  then 
"  they'll  be  between  hawk  and  buzzard^ 
*^  hoping  and  defpairing,  felling  out^ 
•'buying  in  ;  and  the  commiffion-mo^ 
^^  ney  all  here^  all  here,  boys  !  And  it 
[^  can't  look,  you  know^  as  if  we  had 

*^  any 
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^^  any  intereft  in  it ;  becaufe,  you  know^ 
*^  we  don't  advife  thofe  people  who  wo 
"  deal  for* 

Omnes.  "  Riglit,  right !  Come^ 
^*  drink  fuccefs  to  the  fcheme. — ComeJ 
^^  bufinefs  is  fettled ,  fo   now  for  plea.- 

fure.     Agreed/  agreed.'* 


a 


After  we  had  left  the  company  at 
the  tavern,  and  were  croffing  Liacohis- 
Inn  Fields,  we  were  obliged  to  pafs  a 
great  mob  ;  when  afking  one  of  the  by- 
fianders  what  the  matter  was,  he  inform- 
ed us  that  a  couple  of  people  had 
been  fighting  there  — — —  But  I  fliall^ 
give  the  affair  in  the  maa^s  own  wordSji 
or  as  nearly  as  I  can* 

^^  You  muft  know,  Gentlemen,  as 
^^  how  that  there  man   there  that  goes 

'":  along; 
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'^  along  there  is  a  pick-pocket,  and  fo^ 
^^  indeed  is  his  friend  he  has  been  fight- 
^'  ing  with.  They  fell  out  here  about 
"  finding  fault  v/ith  one  anothei-,  for 
*^  not  dealing  upon  honour,  as  they 
^^  Ihould  have  done.  Becaufe  you  muft, 
*^  know.  Sir,  that  one  of  'um  fold  the 
^^  other  nia;n*s  filler,-  who  deals  in  caft 
**  deaths,  twelve  white  handkerchiefs, 
*^  or  flovver'd  ones,  to  be  delivered  laft 
^  fpring,  the  fecond  week  Raneler 
"  open'd,  at  fuch  a  price.  Well,  he  did 
"  fo.  But  the  other  went  to  his  friend's. 
*^  mother^s  frail,  (llie  has  one  in  Rag- 
<«  fair)  and  fold  her  twelve  filk  hand- 
*^  kerchiefs  at  fuch  a  price  to  be  deli* 
^  verM  a  week  after  the  Playhoufes 
^^  open'd,  and  got  a  crown  earned ;  and 
*^  now  he  won^t  be  as  good  as  his  word  ;. 
^^  and  fo  the  other  beat  him  for  it,,  and- 
^  told' us  the  whole  ftory," 

^^    I  ASKEB^ 
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I  A^KED  the  man,  if  thcfe  fellows 
openly  declared  themfelves  to  be  pick-* 
pockets ;  and  if  they  did  fo,  why  had 
not  fome  perfon  feiz'd  them  ? 

*^  Lord  help  you.  Sir!  (his  reply 
*•  was)  Why,  v/ho  do  you  think  wou'd 
"  take  them  here  ?  Why,  Sir,  a  pick- 
*^  pockec  is  as-fafe  here,  Sir,  as — as— '* 

*^  Ay,  (replied  Mr.  Scrip)  as  a- 
^^  Stock-jobber  at  Jonathan's.  As  to 
*^  the  fellow  that  Vv^ould  not  deliver  the 
*^  handkerchiefs,  and  refufed  to  fulSl 
^*  his  contract,,  he  is  a  Lame  DtJCK. 

This  being  a  phrafe  I  never  heard 
before,  I  defired  my  friend  to  explain  it 
to  me,  which,  as  foon  as  wc  were  at 
hoaiej  he  did  in  the  following  manner* 

^^  A  Lame 
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*^  A  Lame  Duck,  Sir,, is  a  man  who 
^^  iH' ^Change-Alley  has  committed  the 
*^  very  fame  adtioDj  in  refpef^  of  felling; 
*^  for  time,  as  this  fellow  has^  done, 
^^  who  was  juft  now  beat  by  his  bro*- 
^^'  tlier  roguje_, 

'^  Every  year,  Sir^  there  are  pec*-' 
^"^  pie   who  make    bargains   for   large 
^^  quantity  of  flock ;  either  fubfcribe 
*^  fo^  it  to  one  of  the  Government's 
*^  LQanSj.  or  elfe  fell  it  for  time;  de-- 
^^  pending,  before  the  day  of  payment 
^^  conies,  that  things   will  turn  out  in 
*^  their  favour;    or^    in  other  words^ 
^*  they  tofs  up  fo  much  money  of  ano- 
^^  ther    perfon's    againft^ — nothing    of 
"their  own;  for  they  at  the  time  of 
''  making  thefe  bargains  are  perhaps 
^^  worfe  than  nothing..    If  they  are  out 
^  of  luckj.  and  have  the  turn  againft 

^^  them^ 
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^^  them,  they  refufe  to  fulfil  their  con- 
'^^  trad:,  and  waddle  away  with  the  title 
^^  of  Lame  Ducks-" 

'^  But  what  punilhment  attends  them 
^'  for  fuch  behaviour?'' 


They  are  deny'd  the  privilege  of 
coming  into  Jonathan's  for  about 
^'  fix  weeks,  although  they  have  lifcer- 
*^  ty  to  trade  in  the  Alley  as  ufual,  and 
^*  are  no  more  affcfted  with  this  igno- 
^^  miny^  than  a  common  ftrumpet 
^^  would  be,  >yho  is  furprifed  with  a 
-**  man  bed-fellow  in  her  armSa 

*^  But,  Sir,  this  behaviour  is  yet 
^^  more  locking,  if  confidered  as  it 
**  ought  to  be,  than  perhaps  it  jmay  ap- 
^**  pear  to  you  at  firft  fight.  —  While  I 
'^^  was  entangled  in  the   Alley,  I  fola 

^'  one 
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^^  one  of  the  Family  ten  thpufand  pounds 
'"'  of  ftock  for  time,  I  loft  1050 1.  by 
'^  it,  and  when  his  bargain  became  due, 
''^  I  paid  him  the  difference,  1050 1,  in 
^^  Bank  bills.  In  lefs  than  fix  weeks 
**  afterwards,  I  bought  12,000 1,  of 
*^  him  for  time.  The  event  turning 
^^  out  in  my  favour,  I  was  to  have  re- 
^^  ceiyed  of  him  1675  L  but  he  refused 
^^  to  fulfil  his  contrad:,  would  not  givfe 
^'  me  fix-pence,  and  went  a  Lame  Duck 
*^  out  of  the  Coffee-houfe  ;  and  this  i^ 
*^  all  the  fatisfactlon  I  ever  could  get. 


iD" 


*'  Now  would  I  be  glad  to  hear  any 
^^  impartial  perfon's  opinion  concerning 
^-^  fuch  people;  and  whether  the  fellow 
^^  who  ftops  a  ftage-coach,  and  openly 
'^  ventures  his  life  againfl:  the  chance  of 
'^  getting  perhaps  not  above  a  guinea 
^"  or  two^  is  not  the  honefter  man. — But 

^^  I  can 
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■^^  I  can  hardly  keep  my  temper,  wh!le 
^^  I  am  talking  on  this  fubjed  ;  the 
*'  wrongs  I  have  received,  the  iniqui- 
*^  ties'which  are  every  day  praftifed,  and 
*^  praftifed  with  impunity  by  that  par-^ 
^'  ticular  fee  of  people  —  God  is  good, 
^^  to  be  fure  ;  too  good  for  fome  folks, 
^'  I  fancy;  elfe  Providence  would  have 
^'  called  them  forth  to  publick  jufticc 
^'  before  this  time :  or  perhaps  I  com- 
^'  mic  a  fin  in  faying  that  Providence 
*^  befriends  them  —  Their  'deeds  are 
*^  infernal,  I  am  certain  ^  certainly  there- 
'^^  fore  Satan  fliields  his  liege  fubjefts/  - 

^^  WHEisr  there  were  public  gaming- 
"  houfes  in  London,  and  Hazard  play'd 
^'  at  openly,  there  was  a  man  w4io  ufed 
*^  to  frequent  them  all,  and  make  betts 
^^  with  every  one  who  did  not  know  him, 
*^  from  five  fliillings  to  five  guineas ; 

"  it 


96    JOUPvNEY  THROUGH  LONDON. 

^'  it  was  all  the  fame  to  him,  he  had 
*^  no  cafti.  If  he  won,  he  received  the 
^^  money  ;  if  he  loft^  he  knew  the  con- 
^^  fequence,  he  muft  undergo  a  kick* 
^^  ing;  and  he  flood  that  as  well  as 
^^  any  Lame  Duck  does  denying  to  ful- 
"  fil  his  contrad:. — This,  at  Hazard- 
^^  table  is  called  Levanting, 

^^  Now  if  fuch  a  difcipline  was  to  be 
'  ^^  put  in  practice  among  the  Levan- 
^^  TERS  at  Jonathan's — fuppofe  everj^ 
^VLame  Duck  was  to  be  foot-ball'd 
^^  up  and  down  the  walksof  the  Change^ 
*^  three  or  four  times  on  each  walk, 
^'  then  kicked  over  the  area,  fpr  about 
*'  ten  minutes,  between  the  hours  of 
^^  one  and  two  in  the  middle  of  any 
day  in  the  week,  Sunday  excepted  ;  it 
^'  would. not  only  be  very  beneficial  ex- 
^^  ercife  for  the  health  of  the  gentlemen 

^*  upon 
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''  i]poi>  •Change,  but  keep  other  peo- 
*^  pie's  principles  in  good  order,  and 
^^  might  have  as  fine  an  efFed:  upoti  the 
*^  'Change-Alley  dealers,  as  feeing  thc^ 
**  play  of  George  Barnwell  has  had 
^^  upon  fo-veral  London  ^prentices.'' 

It  was  noon  the  next  day  before  I 
faw  Mr.  Scrip,  who  appearing  to  be 
very  chearful,  I  congratulated  him  up- 
on it.  He  told  me,  that  the  phyficians 
had  that  morning  pronounced  his  wife 
to  be  recovered  ;  and  that  flie  was  to  be 
removed  as  foon  as  he  could  get  an 
apartment  ready  for  her.  That  bufinefs 
I  defired  him  to  make  himfelf  perfect- 
ly eafy  about,  fince  my  fifter,  who  w^as 
lingle,  and  one  who  Mrs.  Scrip  had  of- 
ten vifited,  '^  infified  upon  his  wife's 
^^  coming  down  into  the  country  to 
'    her  immediately  upon  her  recovery^. 

Vol.  L  F  ^^  t^ 
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^^  to  reftore  her  intirely/*  Thefe  were 
the  words  of  her  letter,  which  I  ihew'd 
him  :  it  was  an  anfwer  to  one  I  had  writ- 
ten to  my  fifier,  v/ith  an  account  of  the 
diftreifes  of  her  former  acquaintance. 

My  friend's  eyes  were  tear-full  as  he 
read  the  letter ;  and  when  he  returned 
it,  he  was  beginniRgj  with  a  heart  almofl: 
burfting  with  gratitude,  to  acknowledge 
the  favour.^  as  he  called  it :  but  his  ea- 
gernefs  to  explain  what  he  felt  on  my 
fifter's  exprefiing  .herfelf  fo  tenderly 
for  his  wife's  health,  rendered  him  in- 
capable of  uttering  iutelligibly  whaj 
:he  meant  to  fey. 

I  STOPPED  him  from  going  on,  and 
rinfifted,  if  he  valued  my  friendlhip,  that 
he  would  never  mention  a  word  more 
of  any  fervice  that    might  be  rendered 

him 
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liimeither  by  myfelf  or  my  filler ;  and, 
in  order  to  give  him  time  to  recover 
himfelf,  I  took  a  walk  in  the  gardeno 

The  faiisfattion  which  the  human 
4Tiind  receives  when  it  beholds  a  fellow- 
creature  happy,  efpecially  if  the  fpecta- 
tor  has  any  way  CGntributed  to  the  peacii^ 
or  pleafrax  of  that  perfon,  is  fo  e:cqui- 
fite  a  heart-felt  gratification;,  .  that  I 
wonder  the  multitude  of  pleafure-hunt- 
ers,  who  expend  fuch  vaft  fums  in  en- 
deavouring tojnake  themfclves  happy., 
will  ever  employ  themfelvcs'  in  a:^y' 
-other  adion.  It  h  a  refinement  upon 
picafurc,  a  rectified  leilcity,  which  l^i- 
ticty  can  never  reach,  nor  the  tenors  of 
approaching- oki  age  ever  appaL 

For  a  moment,  I  muft  own,  I  w:a5  a 
little  va:H^  on  confid^cvh:^-  iryfelf  con- 

F  2  trailed 
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traded  with  thofe  wretches  who  had 
ruined  Mr.  Scrip.  As  my  fortune  en- 
abled  me  to  carry  my  defign  into  exe- 
cution, I  was  determined  to  affifl  him 
with  fuch  a  pecuniary  loan  as  would 
enable  him  to  enter  into  bufinefs  agaiu 
with  reputation  and.  credit. 

The  thought  gave  me  great  plea- 
fure;  I  dwelt  indeed  for  fome  time 
upon  the  refledtion ;  and  could  not  help 
thinking,  that  if  even  the  intention  of 
doing  right  afforded  the  mind  an  agreea- 
ble fenfation,  certainly  the  commiffion 
of  wrong  muft  be  attended  wuth  horror, 
fome  time  or  other,  to  the  infamous 
'  -perpetrators. 

How  much  farther  may  we  extend 
the  profpedl  between  the  rewards  of 
virtue  and  villainy,  if  we  will  reflect 
upon  an  Hereafter !  A  right-thinking 

mind, 
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mind,  by  that  prafpedl^  is  fortified  to 
endure 

The  whips  and  fcorns  of  Time, 
The  oppreiTor's  wrongs,  theprojd  man'^coa- 
tumely  ; 

to  labour  for  his  little  family  along 
life's  rugged  road,  bearing  at  rhe  fame 
time  the  heavy  burthen  of  neceffity. 
Yet  that  refledlion  lightens  his  load,  un- 
folding to  him  that  glorious  tho*  diftant 
view  of  an  eternal  beatitude,  prepared 
by  the  Almighty  for  thofe  who  love 
him,  and  keep  his  commandments. 

Yet  even  this  hope,  this  promife  of  fu- 
turity, would  not  be  entirely  fatisfacftory 
to  fome  minds,  unlefs  they  were  alTured 
that  there  are  punifliments  as  well  as 
rewards ;  and  that  the  Extortioners,  the 
Stock-jobbers,  with  the  reft  of  the  Vice- 
F  3  raifcd 
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rnifcd  Unworthies^  flia]!  be  fnatched 
from  their  ill-obtainM  fplendorSj  and 
hurled  howling  into  irredeemable  perdi> 
lion. 

By  this  time  I- fiippofed  Mr.  Scrip- 
had  pretty  well  recovered  himfelf,  and 
on  my  return  we  agreed  to  dine  toge-- 
ther  at  the  tavern;  Juft  as  we  v/ere 
going  out,  we  met  my  (iuer^  who  was^ 
come  to  Town  on  piirpoie  to  fee  my 
friend^s  wife;  and  if  Mrs*  Scrip  was 
well  enoup;h;  fhe  told  us,  il^c  would 
take  h(:r  downt.be  n^^xi  day  inro  tiie: 
country  with  her,. 

In  ccnf:quence  oi  wy  iiTtcr's  arrival^ 
we  aitend'cd  her  to  B"^dlam., 

"Vfi-iEN  we  airiv'ed  at  the  Hofpital^  I 
cou'ld  not  help  admiring  thofe  two^ 
figures  placed  over  the  entrance,  repre- 

fenting^ 
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fenting  Melancholy  Madnefs^  and  P.aw 
ing.v  But  common-place  praifes  are  fo 
eafy  to  make^-  and  the  terms  of  art  fo- 
backney'd,  that  I  forbear  any  eulogiiim 
on  thofe  pieces  of  fculpture^left  it  rr^ay 
be  thought,  I  only  extol  them  to  exhi- 
Bit  my  own  capacity  as  a  connoifleur.' 

Yet  it  is  pity  fo-little  care  has    been" 
raken  of   two   fuch    excellent    fipaircs,. 
that  we  have  neither  cafts,.  models^  nor 
drawings  of  them  ^^     Expofed  to  the 

weather,  they  are  decaj'ing;  and  no 
more  attended  to  tha-n  the  weather-- 
beaten  roof  of  a  country  cottage, 

^  This  complaint  has  been  fince  removed,. 
by  an  elegant  Engraving  of  both  being  prefixed 
to  a^n  account  of  this  excellent  Inflitution,  writ- 
ten by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Bov/en,  at  the  requell 
of  the  Governors,  at  whofe  expence  it  was  alfo 
printed,  and  diflributed.  Edit. 

F  4  It 
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It  is  not,  indeed,  to  be  expected, 
that  immenfely  polite  perfonagesfhould 
admire  fuch  figures  :  the  fubjefts  arc 
too  fhocking  for  the  extreme  delicacy 
of  the  prcfent  tafte ;  although  ladies 
pcrmitChinefe  monfters  and  pot-bellied 
Mandarins  to  be  placed  in  their  apart- 
ments. But  thofe  are  foreign  figures, 
and  therefore  mufi:  be  vaftly  entertain- 
ing ;  while  fuch  Englifh  frights  as  mad- 
men, and  made  at  home  coo,  muft  be 
feorridly  ihocking,  and  vaftly  low. 

Another  reafon  why  thefe  excellent 
pieces  of  ftatuary  are  not  more  famous, 
is^  they  are  put  up  in  a  part  of  the  Town 
which  is  never  viiited  by  any  of  the 
Connoijjeur^  Dilettanti^  or  Virtuofi^  Clubs, 
without  (as  is  very  often  the  cafe)  thofe 
gentlemen  critics  are  brought  there  as 
lodgers. 

Neither 


JOURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON.     105 

Neither  can  they  be  often  mentioned 
tt  great  men's  tables,  becaufe  no  artift 
everpublifhed  any  book  about  them^  to 
point  out  their  feveral  beauties;  where- 
fore the  elocutionifls  and  dabblers  in 
the  arts  and  faiences  (who  are  fo  eager  to 
Ihew  their  tafteful  talents^  and  harangue 
upon  the  merits  of  the  ancient  and  de- 
merits of  the  modern  artifts,  and  fo  ela- 
borately run  on  from  the  fhafts  of  the 
columns  of  Balbeck  to  the  flutings  of  a 
North-country  cockle-fliell)  for  want  of 
being  taught  what  to  fay,  and  not  having 
any  books  to  ftudy  their  parts,  are  forced 
to  be  mute  ^  mod  modern  profeflbrs  of^ 
tafte  being  only  parroted  into  judgment; 
and  repeat  their  leffons  as  poor  catholics 
do  their  Pater-Nofter,  without  utider-.- 
dcrfianding  the  words  they  utter,. 

S*  5.'   '  When- 
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When  we  entered  Bedlam,  it  was 
impoflible  for  us  not  to  feel  a  momen- 
tary forrow  for  the  different  objefts  we 
faw  around,  ^^  who  feemed  to  fhew  va- 
t^  riety  of  wretchednefs/^ 

BiTT  on  an  exau.lnation  of  thefe  peo- 
ple^  whom  vulgar  error  ftigmatizes  as 
unhappy  Lunatics,  we  found  it  a  falfe 
prejudice  to  call  them  unhappy ;  it  is 
Only  thofe  who  are  in  a  ftate  of  rationa-*^; 
lity  that  can  poffiWy  be  pronounced  mi- 
ferable. 

We  are  the  unhappy  be&gs ;  tame 
animals,  trufted  to  run  about  the  llreets, 
becaufe  we  are  fuppofed  to  carry  a  guide 
along  with  us  called  Reason,  who,  like 
a  lamp-light  in  a  prifon,  ha?  juft  force 
enough  to  cxpofe  the  horror  around  us. 
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Doubts,  difappointments,  mortifica- 
tions, and  the  whole  train  of  the  mind's 
miferies.  Reason  is  the  occafion  of  our 
enduring;  while  the  more  happy  Luna- 
tics have  no  fuch  fenfations.  Deck'd^ 
out  With  their  ilraw,   they   dance  and 


'*  That  a  madman  can  be 

*'  More  a  monarch  than  he,  than  he,  "  &c» 


To  the  ballad-makers  to  the  Opera 
and  the  Theatres-Royal,  I  recommend 
a  tour  now  and  then  to  Bedlam  ;  where 
they  may  furniih  themfelves  with  hints 
for  dreffes,  grotefque  figures,  and  droll 
attitudes ;  for  feveral  patients  of  the 
Hofpital  are  exquifitely  happy  in  fancy- 
ing their  ftraw,  and  have  great  variety 
€f  fteps,  as  well  a^s  diftoa:tioa^ 

F  6  And 
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And  I  humbly  recommend  their 
tafte  to  the  infpedion  of  the  prefent 
Fajhion- fanciers ;  for  it  is  prefumed  that 
Folly's  wardrobe  muft  be  pretty  well 
cxhauftcd,  and  there  is  now  no  other 
genius  to  depend  upon  for  the  Town's 
tafte  but  Lunacy^  FoUy^s  younger  fifter. 

Perhaps,  compaflionate  reader,  thou 
may'ft  blame  me  for  attempting  to 
treat  a  fubjeft  of  this  nature  ludicroufly.. 
Thou  may^ft  fuppofe,  that  mad  people 
are  too  wretched  a  fet  of  beings  for  any 
man  who  has  feeling  about  him,  to  aim 
at  being  droll  upon«. 

I  DO  not  mean  to  make  merry  with 
their  misfortunes ;  God  forbid  I  ihould ! 
but  we  too  often  mifpiace  our  compaf- 
fion  ;  we  feel  more  for  them/ than  they 

do 
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do  for  themfelves ;  we  miltake  both 
their  cafes,  and  our  own  ;  nay,  we  are 
too  apt  to  mix  pride  with  our  pity,  and 
compare  their  wretchednefs  to  our  own 
affluence,  and  then  exult,  reflefting-oa 
that  falfe  fuperiority. 

These  Lunatics  are  locked  up,  be-" 
caufe  they  would  be  what  they  are'not. 
But  what  fhould  we  do  for  mad-houfes, 
if  all  the  men  and  women  out  of  Bed- 
lam w^ere  to  be  confined,  that  are  at  this 
prefent  writing  infedted  with  the  fame 
light-headednefs — of  appearing-  what 
they  are  not  ? 

What  are  envy,  infolence,  meanncfs, 
fcandal,  conceit,  and  a  million  >  more 
of  difeafes  that  difl'emper  the  human 
mind,  but  fo  many  Itagcs  of  madinefs  ? 

Are 
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Are  we  not  in  general  a  fet  of  ill-natu- 
red,rejftlefs  exiftences,  who  always  hur- 
ry after  pleafure,  but  ever  run  ourfelves 
out  of  breath  before  we  reach  it?  or 
elf^  a  feir  of  felfilh,  incurious  beings, 
whofe  whole  minds  are  tainted  by  th§ 
fever  of  avarice,  or  the  ruft  of  indo- 
lence ? 

Let  us  take  a  review  of  the  bulk  of 
human  kind,  and  confider  what  compo- 
fes  the  multitude,  but  an  aggregate  of 
pretenders  and  dupes,  who  become  fo 
by  the  villainy  of  others,  or  their  own 

In  the  firfl  room,  or  cell,  we  came 
to  in  Bedlam,  was  a  merry  lodger  fing- 
ing  a  medley  fong  about  "  Drink  and 
*^  drive  care  away'' — -''  Wine  does 
<^  wonders  every  day'' — and  ^' Sing  tan- 

^'  tararara 
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^^  tarararabrave  fport.'' — He  call-d  out 
to  us  to  give  him  a  toaft,' — This  manc;^. 
we  found  on  enquiry,  had  been  la  very 

famous  Choice  Spirit^,  who  drank  him-* 

felf  into  afever^.  which  fettling  in  the 
weakeftormoftimpair'd  part  abouthim,. 
viz.  his  head^  reduced  him  to  the  con^ 
dition  in  which  we  favv  him.  He  in-^ 
vited  us  to  Comus'  Court  ;  told  us  the 
Devil  was  to  be  in  the  chair;  and  that 
there  would  be  hellilh  high  fun  there. 

In  the  middle  of  the  floor  or  way,  as 
we  walked  up  and  down  the  ward,  there 
were  three  or  four  patients  playing  at 
chuck  with  halfpence^  Thefe  I  took  to 
be  gamblers  ^  but  the  keeper  we  had 
with  us  declared  that  he  knew  them  all 
"before  they  came  in,  and  that  they  ne- 
ver gamed  in  their  life-times  until  they 
loft  their  fenfes* 

/  I   EN- 
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I  ENQUIRED  of  him,  if  they  ever  had 
any  gamblers  confined  as  Lunatics. — t 
^^  No,  Sir,  (replied  he)  they  fend  us  a 
^^  great  many  madmen,  but  are  never 
f^  mad  enough  to  come  here  themfelveSj. 
**  except  one,  and  we  were  forced  to 
^^  turn  him  out  of  the  houfe  ;  for  whea 
^^  he  got  well  enough  to  be  allowed  the 
^*  liberty  of  walking  up  and  down  the 
^'  wards,  he  ufed  to  pick  people's  poc- 
^'  kets  of  their  handkerchiefs-,  as  he  pre* 
^'  tended  to  fliew  them  the  holife.'^ 

Across  us  flalk'd  a  manvvho  had  no 
other  covering  than  a  blanket,,  neither 
would  he  wear  any  other  ;  '^  bccaufe 
^'  (as  he  told  us)  Adam  w^s  cioath'd  in 
*^  flefli,  but  for  himfelf.  he  was  a  Pre* 
^J  adamite.*/ 

I  T0LI5 
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I  TOLD  our  guide  this  man  was  too  mad 
to  be  trufted  loofe. — *'  Ah,  dear  Sir  ! 
^  (he  replied,  ihaking  his  head)  Why, 
^  Sir,  there  are  feveral  people  fo  fond  of 
'  his  dodrine,  that  we  fhould  lofe  ta- 
^  king  pounds  if  we  were  to  (hut  him 
'  up.  Sir,  there  are  feveral  females 
^  come  to  him  to  be  converted  ;  and  we 
^  are  apt  to  believe  that  his  doctrine  is 
'  like  a  chapel  of  eafe  to  Methodifm. 


I  THEN  felt  myfelf  plucked  by  the 
fleeve  ;  and  turning  about,  faw  a  little 
figure  at  my  elbow,  with  a  very  ordina- 
ry waiftcoat  on,  a  flannel  night-cap, 
and  a  beard  about  half  a  yearns  growth, 
who  begged  I  wouM  give  him  fome  to- 
bacco, and  he  would  communicate  fomc 
fecrets  to  us,- 

Aq« 
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AccoRDiNGLYwe  followed  him  intohls 
room  ;  where  he  told  us,  that  the  Go* 
Ycrnment  had  confined  him  thej^e,   be-- 
•Ga\iiie  he  would  notdifeover  to  them  the 
fecret  of  making, gold  ;  ^^  for,,  gentle- 
**^  men,  1  have  the  Philofopher's  Stone.- 
■^^  You  may  talk  of  j^our  Pay-mafters>-» 
**  and  your  Army  and  Navy  Contrac- 
*,'  tors,  Commlffaries  or  Stock-jobbers, ^ 
^\.  having  the  grand ■magiftcrium,  they 
^•'  have    not ;   ^tis   only  wheels  within 
"  wheels    with   them^—Mine    is    the 
*'  opus:    operatum     only  •——However^. 
^^  my  Cooniry  is  ungratcful^.tBe  fecret 
*^  Ihall  die  v/ith  me ;  but  I:  like  you, 
**  and  I'll  make  your  fortun^s^  by  gi* 
vf*  ving  you  fome  other  noltrums,^' 

Out  of  a  deal-box  he  pulled  feveral' 
parcels^,  and  giving  me  one^  told  me,  it 
was  an  elixir  drawn  frK^m  cobwebs  to 

cure 
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cure  fquinting;,  that  Mr-  J^acob  Hen- 
ri qjjes  had  prmiiifed  him  to  folicit  a 
patent  for  him;,  but  the  only  objeftion 
made  againft  it  was,  thai  people  now- 
a-days  were  not  to-  look  ftraight  for- 
warids. 

Then  he  gave  me  a  phial,  which  he 
iliid '^  \¥as  the  eflence  of  charcoal,  and 
*^  a  great'fpecinc  to.  prevent  hair  tiirn-- 
^^  ing  grey  ;  and  to  cure  the  Gour,  Lc- 

proiy,  and  Palfy/^ 


^i 


We,  took  our  leaves  of  him  %  and  af- 
red 
him. 


fiired:  him  we  were   hienly  obne;ed  tO' 


The  confining  of  this  fecret-maker 
l^-as,  I  thought,  a  lofs  to  the  world;  be- 
caufe  his  noftrums  might  be,  and  very 
jiobably  were^>as  good  in  theitr  kind,  as 

any. 
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any  other  of  the  prefcnt  advcrtifed  uni- 
verfal  medicines. 


Every  Toyfliop  is  turned  into  a  D:f- 
penfary,  and  every  Chandler's  fhop  diftri- 
butes  medicines  for  all  forts  of  difeafes ;, 
and  while  the  fquabble  of  party  prevents 
our  fuperiors  from  attending  to  thofe 
empiricks,  thefe  advertifing  .quacks, 
poifon  whole  pariflies  with  impunity* 

The  Bedlam  dodor,.  as  a  madman,, 
fancied  he  was  right  in  what  he  dld^  and 
acted  uniformly  from  that  fancy  :  but 
what  name  can  we  give  to.  thofe  who 
purchafe  Eli:<irs^  Jefuits  Brops^  Greek 
Watery  Lotionsy  Innocent  Compounds^  and 
feveral  more  obnoxious  preparations  ?- 


All    the     difference    between    his, 

^-  it  is 
a  mad* 


4rugs  and  theirs  is,  that  in  Bedlam  it  is 
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a  madman  who  has  made  the  compofi- 
tlons ;  while  the  makers  of  thofe  which 
are  fold  without,  are  In  their  fenfes ;  it 
is  only  the  buyers  who  are  Lunatics, 

At  our  return  from  Moorfields,  I 
v/as  agreeably  furprifed  to  find  Mrs. 
Scrip  there,  and  in  a  tranquility  of 
mind  I  could  not  have  expedted. 
And  I  wifli  every  wit^  every  fine  gen- 
tleman^ and  all  the  other  fet  of  felf-fuf?x- 
cient  beings,  who  think  it  fo  extremely 
advantageous  to  their  reprefentations  to 
be  continually  ridiculing  marriage,  and 
condemning  the  tender,  the  delicate  fenv 
timents  which  wives  can  fo  amiablv  ex- 
prefs,  had  but  been  witnefs  to  the  beha- 
viour of  my  friend's  wife, 

NaT 
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Not  a  fyllable  of  reproach  efcaped 
her, for  all  which  flic  had  fuffered  from 
the  indifcretions  of  her  huiband ;  not 
one.forrowful  leetrofpedlion,  on  her  fide, 
of  what  fne  had  been :  no,  on  the  con- 
trary,  Ihe  comforted  her  hufband,  and 
-bade  him  rely  on  that  Providence  which 
.Jiad  already  fo  unexpeftedly  relieved 
ihem  from  the  depth  of  mifery.  Thea 
Ihe  gratefully  addreiTed  herfelf  to  us ; 
and  while  fhe  was  thus  charming  us  all^ 
with  that  delicacy  which^  though  it  is 
impoffible  to  defcribe^  is  fo  eafy  for 
true  politcnefs  to  ufe,  I  could  not  ^help 
thinking  how  contemptible  our  fchooi 
<ieclamations  were  of  Pedantic  PhiJofo- 
phy  !  how  infipld  our  coiFee-houfe  po- 
litical harangues  for  national  or  notional 
good  !  What  were  they  to  one  half  hour 
of  a  fine  tender  fenfible  woman's  conver- 

fationj 
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fation !  what  all  our  tavern  repartees.^ 
jollities^  common-place  ftories^  fenti- 
ments^orbetts-makingl  I  grew  ailiamed 
of  myfelf,  and  of  my  fex  ;  and  was  com- 
pelled^  fpite  of  pride,  to  acknowledge^ 

THAT  >JATURE's  NICEST  ACCOMPLISK- 
MENTS  BELONG  NOT  TO  THE  MALE^ 
BUT  FEMALE  PART  OF  HUMAN  KIND* 

While  I  was  indulging  myfelf  with 
one  of  the  moft  amiable  family-piftures 
I  ever  faw;  which  was^  tne  regard  this 
lately  fo  very  an  unhappy  couple  paid 
each  to  the  other  ;  a  Clergyman^  an  in- 
timate and  old  acquaintance  of  mine, 
fent  a  card  defiring  to  fpeak  to  me  im- 
mediately. 

I  WAITED  on  him  .at  the  coffee-houfe 
liientioned  in  his  note ;    when  he  told 

ine, 
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nie,  that  he  had  troubled  me  to  enquire 
concerning  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Scrip,  as  a 
valuable  eftate  had  fallen  to  them,  by 
the  fudden  deaths  of  the  three  fucceed- 
ing  heirs. 

I  IMMEDIATELY  informed  him  of 
tlieir  ftory.— We  thought  it  not  pro- 
per to  acquaint  them  at  once  with  their 
fudden  good  fortune  :  by  degrees,  how- 
ever, we  let  them  know  how  happy 
they  were  in  refped:  to  circumftances  ; 
and  in  a  very  few  days  afterwards  they 
fet  out  for  the  country  to  take  pofleffion 
of  their  eftate,  and  where  I  have  fince 
had  the  heart-elating  fatisfadion  to  fee 
them  in  a  ftate  of  unafFedted  tranqui- 
lity. To  me  this  proved  an  inexpreffi^ 
ble  pleafure*  What  more  can  delight 
the  human  mind,  than  to  fee  worthy 
objeds  of  his  own  fpecies  happy  !  Are 

25  per 
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25  per  cent,  accumulations  capable  of 
bringing  home  fuch  joy  to  the  heart  ? 
Statefmen,  Penfioners,  and  Favourites, 
what  fay  you  ?  Unknown  to  ye  all 
are  fuch  focial  enjoyments ;  for,  contra- 
ry to  the  received  maxims  of  what  the 
world  may  hold,  ye  live  not  for  your- 
felves  ;  and  yet  at  the  fame  time  cannot 
enjoy  pleafure  from  what  you  do  to 
others  ;  becaufe  you  are  confcious  that 
it  is  Interest,  and  not  Esteem,  which 
buys  and  fells  between  you. 


Thus  far  my  fpeculations  on  the  Me- 
tropolis had  afforded  me  little  pleafure. 
— My  afFedtion  for  mankind  was  hourly 
diminifhing  as  my  knowledge  increafed. 
-—I  faw  knaves  batten  on  the  fpoils  of 
the  honeft  but  ignorant,  and  hardly  co- 

VoL.  I.  G  vcr 
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ver  their  villainy  with  the  -thin  thread- 
bare veil  of  hypocrify, — Hitherto  I 
had  hoped^  from  a  diligent  examination 
into  my  own  bofom,  that  the  invedives 
I  had  read  in  books  againft  the  depravi- 
ty of  the  human  heart,  were,  if  not  un-. 
founded,  at  leaft  extremely  exagge- 
rated; but  I  confefs  this  prefumption 
v^as  weakened,  and  the  Hiftory  of  Mr. 
Scmp  almoft  entirely  demoliihed  my 
good  opinion  and  reverence  for  my 
fpecies« 

Yet,  perhaps,-  thought  I,  his  parti- 
cular loffes  may  have  foured  his  tem- 
per, and  the  difappointment  of  his 
hopes  diftorted  his  imagination  and 
warped  his  judgment. — It  is  not,  at 
^ny  rate,  from  the  fraudulent  machiha- 
tions  of  thofe  unrighteous  fons  of  Mam- 
mon whom  he  defcribed,  that  we  are 

to 
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to  eftimate  the  general  morality  of  this 
great  City  ;  out  of  that  noxious  at- 
mofphere ,  fit  only  for  the  refplration  of 
fuch  monfters,  I  may  ftill  fi..d  genero- 
lity  and  honour  among  the  men,  deli- 
cacy and  tenderncfs  among  the  women. 
—  I  will  not  at  once  refign  the  opinion 
which  for  five-and-twenty  years  I  have 
entertained  of  human  nature.  To-mor- 
row I  will  return  to  my  friend  Fliqht, 
communicate  thofe  obfervations  which 
have  ftruck  me,  and  take  his  opinion 
on  all  I  have  yet  feen. 

Full  of  thefe  thoughts  I  was  jufl 
fetting  out  to  my  friend,  when  I  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  a  Nobleman  who 
honoured  me  with  his  patronage,  in- 
forming me  that  the  Incumbent  of  a 
living  of  600I.  a  year,  in  his  gift,  was 
deceafed ;  that  he  propofed  me  as 
G  2  the 
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the  fucceflbr  ;  and  that  the  earlier  I  went 
down  to  be  induded  into  it  the  better. 

Though  thisfummons  of  courfe  put 
an  immediate  flop  to  my  further  refidencc 
and  fpeculation  in  London,  it  did  not 
prevent  my  calling,  as  I  had  intended, 
on  my  friend  Flight,  to  whom  I 
communicated  the  news,  which  he 
received  with  great  pleafure. — '^  How- 
*^  ever,^'  faid  he,  "  though  you  cannot 
^^  now  (lay  to  view  every  thing  here 
*^  with  your  own  eyes,  it  is  in  my 
''  power  to  furnifli  you  with  a  Pidure 
^^  of  the  Metropolis,  of  which  I  will 
"  venture  to  affure  you  there  is,  not 
^^  one  feature  exaggerated/' 

Then  going  to  his  delk  he  took  out 
a  manufcript  :  ^'  This,""  added  he, 
'^  contains    the    Memoirs    of    one  of 

'^  the 
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**  the  unfortunate  Daugfiters  of  Plea- 
*•  SURE,  as  they  are  mifcalled;  of  thofe 
"  wretched  women,  I  mean,  who  pro- 
^^  ilitute  their  charms  for  a  miferable 
/*  fubfiftence.  It  was  put  into  m)^  hands 
*'  by  the  Man  whom  you  obferved  (when 
*^  you  were  lail  here  and  paid  a  vifit  with 
*'  me  to  the  Colonel  above  ftivirs)  to 
*^  fit  in  a  very  melancholy  poftute, 
^'  and  who  is  as  different  in  afpect  as  he 
*^  is  in  manners  and  principles  from  the 
"  riotous,  noify,  and  unthinking  com- 
"  pany  we  then  abruptly  quitted  in  fo 
^'  much  confufion*    . 

*^  There  is  fomething  very  extraor- 
'^  dinary,  Mr.  Speculist,"  (continued 
Flight)  ''  in  the  ftory  of  that  man. 
'^  His  daughter  was  one  of  the  hand- 
*^  fomeft  and  vaineil  girls  living.  Her 
^*  father,  like  your  friend  Scrip,  was 
G  3  ^'  in- 
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infatuated  with  'Change-Alley  ;  and, 
from  being  a  wealthy  traJefman, 
foon  became  an  indigent  debtor,  and 
war.  arrcRcd  for  500L  by  a  man  of 
forrune,  who  pretended  the  utmoft 
iriendf]]Ip  tor  hirn,  bur  who  was 
one  of  rhe  bafcft  libertines  that 
ever  dilgraccd  human  appearance. 
The  bcLUiry  of  the  daughter  made 
him  dcteraiine  upon  the  ruin  of  the 
father^  that  he  might  be  fure  to 
have  Mifs  on  his  own  terms,  falling  at 
once  from  extreme  gaiety  to  extremq 
poverty.  He  has  been  in  prifon  thefe 
eight  years,  during  which  time  his 
daughter  has  been,  as  the  phrafe  is, 
upon  th  fQWJh  and  in  that  profeffion 
has  experienced  all  its  dreadful  varie- 
ties, according  to  her  own  Narrative, 
which  I  have  had  to  corredl  for  her; 
and  which,  as  I  believe  you  can  do  it 

^^  better 
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*^  better  than  I  can,  I  will  lend  you  to 
^^  look  over.  The  adventures  are  ge- 
**  nuine,  the  fcenes  real,  and  the  ob- 
.*^  fervations  juft. — They  will  furnlfli 
*^  an  excellent  fequel  to  what  you 
^^  have  yourfelf  feen,  and  from  both 
*;  you  may  form  an  authentic  and 
^*  founded  opinion  of  the  moral  depra- 
ve vity  of  mankind. —  Farewel,  my 
*^  friend  !  I  wifli  you  all  manner  of 
^*  profperity.  Whenever  your  affairs 
•^  call  you  again  to  London,  you  will 
*^  probably  find  me  here  ;  for  I  am 
*^  convinced,  from  the  inhumanity  of 
*^  fome  of  my  creditors,  that  unlefs  the 
^*  Leg^ifiature  (hould  humanely  inter- 
**  pofe  in  my  favour,  my  confine- 
**  mcnt  will  probably  be  for  life.'^ 

I  WAS  pained   by   the    fight   of  poor 

Flight's  diftrefs,  which  1  endeavoured 

G  4  to 
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to  alleviate  by  a  Bank  note,  and  which 
I  promifed  to  repeat  annually  :  then 
fhaking  him  by  the  hand,  I  told  him  that 
I  received  his  propofal  with  pleafure, 
as  I  thought  there  might  be  fomething 
Inftruftive,  and  confequently  worthy  of 
communication  to  the  Public  in  the  Life 
of  a  Kept-Mlftrefs.  I  accordingly  put  the 
manufcript  in  my  pocket,  with  which, 
on  perufal,  I  was  fo  well  pleafed,  that 
I  Ihall  prefent  it  without  further  cere- 
mony as  the  fequel  to  my  intended 
Journey  through  London. 


A  U  T  H  E  N. 
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AUTHENTIC    LIFE 

,     O  F    A 

WOMAN  of  the  TOWN. 

Ah  !  what  avails  how  once  appear'd  the  fair. 

When  from  gay  equipage  (he  falls  obfcure  ; 
In  vain  fhe  moves  her  livid  lips  in  pray'r. 

What  man  fo  mean  to  recolledl  the  poor  ? 
From  place  to  place,  by  unfee'd  bailiffs  drove. 

As  fainting  fauns  frpm  thirfty  blood-hounds 
fly; 
5ee  the  fad  remnants  of  unhallow'd  love 

In  prifons  perifh,  or  on  dunghills  die. 
Pimps  and  dependants  once  her  beauties  prais'd ; 

And  on  thofe  beauties,  vermin-like^  they  fed  5 
From  wretchednefs,  the  crew  her  bounty  rais'd. 

When  by  her  fpcils  enrich'd,  deny  her  bread. 
Thro'  (Ireet  to  flreet  flie  wends,  as  want  betides. 

Like  S borers  fad  wife  in" winter's  difmal  hours  ; 
The  bleak  winds  piercing  her  unnourifli'd  fides. 

Her   houfelefs    head    dripping    with    drizzly 
Ihowers. 

G    s  Sickly 
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Sickly  fhe  drolls  amidft  the  miry  lane, 

While  flreaming  fpouts  dalh  on  her  uncloathM 
neck ; 
By  famine  pin'd,  pinch'd  by  dlfeafe-bred  pain. 

Contrition's  portrait,  and  ralh  Beauty's  wreck. 
She  dies,  fad  outcail !  heart-broke  by  remprfe  ; 

Pale  ftretch'd  againft  th'  inhofpitable  doors ; 
While  gathering  gollips  taunt  the  fleflilefs  corfe, 

Andthank  their  Gods,  that  they  ^erene'verivhores. 


QHOULD  I  begin  this  Narrative 
^  With  a  penitential  preface,  to  fup- 
pUcate,  to  implore  the  eompaffion  of  my 
readers^  according  to  the  common  in- 
troducflory  method  of  thofe  novels  which 
have  been  written  concerning  us  unhap- 
py women,  I  fhouid  give  the  lye  to  tny 
jtnind,  for  I  want  not  the  world's  pity. 

When  I  begged  for  mercy,  ^twas  de- 
med  me  ^  when  1  merited  compaiTion,, 

Lmet 
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I  met  "with  contempt  ^  and  when  I  de- 
ferved  reproach^  received  adoration. 

My  own  fex  treated  me  like  an  ene- 
my, mankind  ufed  me  as  a  flave. — At 
firft  I  fancied  myfelf  beloved  by  them  : 
they  prefented,.  they  knelt,  they  fwore 
themfelves  to  be  my  admirers ;  but  be- 
fore 1  had  commenced  Kept-Miftrefs  a 
year,  I  difcovered  enough  of  that  fex 
to  make  me  dcfpife  them  ;  and  the  prin- 
cipal defign  of  this  Narrative  is^  to  ex- 
hibit mankind  as  they  are,,  as  they  be- 
have in  their  conneftions  with  our  fex ; 
among  that  part  of  it,  I  mean,  whom 
they  eith-er  Snd  abandoned,  or  make  fo. 

It  is  not  to  indulge  a  fplenetic  fit  for 

former  ilKtreatment  that  1  write — I  am 

not  angry  with  either  fex.  With  refpc(5t 

tamy  own^  their  vanity  is  their  punifh- 

G  6  ment,^ 
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ment.  As  to  the  other  fex,  indeed,  I 
have  been  ufed  ill  by  them ;  but  cir- 
cumftances  and  time  gave  me  opportu- 
nities to  revenge  my  wrongs. 

To  yoUj  ye  Men^  ye  felf-fuppofed 
Lords,  and  Prerogative-makers,  to  you 
this  Narrative  is  addreffed  ;  not  fo  much 
to  make  you  know  yourfelves,  as  to  make 
you  remember  yourfelves.  Confcious 
of  what  mod  of  you  are,  moil  of  you  I 
muft  defpife. — The  AbjeSf^  the  Ideot^ 
the  Madman^  the  Villain^  the  Sharper^  the 
Sycophant  J  the  Bully  ^  are  charafters  which 
every  Man  perfonates  in  turn,  who  is 
mean  enough  to  attempt  at  poffeffion 
by  deceit. 

My  father  was  a  very  reputable  tradef- 
man  in  the  <:ity  of  London.     He  mar- 
ried a  Clergyman's  daughter,   who  was 
remarkably  handfome,  and  had  an  ex- 
treme 
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treme   good   education,    but   not   one 
fhilling  of  fortune. 

As  flie  had  not  only  been  brought  up 
to  dance,  fing  and  play,  vifit,  and  be 
one  of  the  firfl:  in  every  fafhion  or  di- 
verfion  ;  my  father,  who  was  the  moil 
indulgent  hufband  living,  gave  her  the 
fame  liberty  fhe  had  enjoyed  before  mar- 
riage ;  and  as  foon  as  J  was  old  enough, 
I  was  allowed  to  take  her  for  my  pattern. 

I  WAS  kept  at  a  Boarding-fchool  un- 
til twelve  years  of  age,  and  learnt  there 
from  the  converfation  of  my  compani- 
ons, in  two  or  three  months,  things 
which  would  aftonifh  my  readers  fliould 
I  relate  them.  Perfons  who  never  were 
within  thofe  feminaries  cannot  conceive 
that  girls  juft  entering  into  their  Teens, 
could  be  fuch  minute  natural  philofo- 
phers,  in  ideas  at  leaft,  as  we  were. 

I  GREW 
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I  GREW  very  womanifti^  as  I  was  told, 

and  was  proud  of  hearing  it,  as  all  girls 
are ;  and  even  when  I  was  but  jud  Thir- 
teen, took  the  Woman  very  much  up- 
on me,  in  behavini^^;  as  I  faw  ladies  be- 
have.  My  mother  ufed  to  fay,  that  no- 
thing was  fo  proper  to  bring  any  young 
perfon  forward  as  letting  them  fee  the 
World,  and  come  early  into  company. 
I  paid  and  received  vifits,  had  billet- 
doux  fent  me,  returned  aufwers,  and 
made  parties  among  young  perfons  of 
both  fexes  'about  my  own  age.  But  to 
this  day,  experienced  as  1  have  been^ 
and  almoft  by  hackney  ufe  above  or  be- 
neath blulhing  at  indelicacies,  I  can- 
not help  wondering,  I  fay  (even  now)^. 
v^hat  then  paffed  amongft  us ;  and  I 
dare  avow,  that  permitting  girls  and 
boys  from  eleven  to  thirteen  to  be  toge- 
ther as  play-mates;  may  be  produdive 

of 
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of  habits,  or  confequences^  which  are 
better  to  be  imagined  than  expreffed. 

For  the  probability  of  this  aflertion, 
1  appeal  to  the  remembrance  of  moft 
of  my  readers. 

My  conftitution  was  one  of  the  moft 
fanguine.  la  high  health  and  great  fpi- 
rits,  praifed  for  my  figure,  at  thirteen 
years  of  age  fuppofed  to  be  fifte.en,  (fo 
much  was  I  grown)  I  began  to  be  hor-- 
ridly  uneafy  at  the  leaft  reftraint— I 
wanted  to  be  unbounded  in  my  gratifica- 
tions— I  would  have  every  m.omentary 
wiih  inftantly  gratified. — Nothing  but 
an  irrefolution  of  being  incapable  where 
to  fiix,  prevented  my  aiking  many  a 
■  fine-dreffed  fellow  to  go  off  with  me, — 
But  thofe  wiflies    were    on   refledlion 

curbed^ 
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curbed,  I  grew  afhamed  of  niyfelf,  and 
vowed  that  I  would  wait  with  patience. 

Then  I  heard  mod  melancholy  and 
moft  difmal  accour.ts,  (which  my  fa- 
ther being  Churchwarden  made  to  be 
oftener  talked  of)  how  wretchedly  a 
poor  ftreet-walker  died  upon  a  bulk,  or 
was  fent  to  Bridewell  half-naked  to  be 
whipped;  and  thefe  events  always  con- 
cluded with  one  obfervation,  That  all 
whores  mull  come  to  the  fame  end. 

Shocked  at  thefe  relations,  I  ufed  to 
retire  often  to  my  chamber  and  cry  ; 
vow  I  never  would  be  abandoned,  ne- 
ver be  a  {trumpet  3  and  yet  in  ten  mi- 
nutes a  fudden  glow  of  defire  filled  my 
mind,  and  I  was  all-frantic  for  pofTef- 
fion ;  efpecially  when  I  obferved  wo- 
men whom  both  my  father  and  mother 

knew 
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knew  to  be  proftitutes,  to  flop  at  our 
door  in  their  own  equipages ;  and  then, 
when  I  faw  the  refpedl  paid  them,  I  fup- 
pofed  that  the  terrible  ftories  I  had  heard 
were  only  invented  to  frighten  me,  and 
therefore  determined  to  be  one,  as  gay, 
and  as  happy,  as  the  moft  famous  wo- 
man of  pleafure  upon  the  town. 

Big  with  my  irregular  fcheme,  I  in- 
dulged, I  enjoyed  it  in  contemplation, 
and  only  waited  to  fele<5l  from  my 
admirers  the  man  whom  I  could  moft 
fancy,  being  determined  to  confent  on 
his  firft  propofal  to  go  off  with  him. 

This  intention,  however,  was  render* 
ed  abortive  by  the  praifes  which  my 
mother  was  continually  pouring  upon 
me.  She  aflured  me,  that  a  young  per- 
fon  of  my  accomplilhments,  and  of  my 

ap- 
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appearance,  might  be  very  certain,  if 
Ihe  would  but  have  a  common  fliare  of 
prudence  and  patience,  to  marry  a  no- 
bleman.  A  coronet  on  my  poft-chariat, 
— the  flambeaux  blazing  before  my 
chair  on  a  Birth-night  — the  title— the~a 
fhoufand  and  a  thoufand  dreams  of 
grandeur  rofe  at  once  in  my  mind  ;  I 
found  myfelf  to  be  certainly  formed  for 
a  woman  of  quality  ;  believed  I  fhould 
be  fo  J  and  immediately  determined  to 
bury  the  thoughts  of  every  irregular 
fcheme. 

My  vanity  this  time  faved  me  from 
becoming  abandoned,  and  I  experienced 
the  truth  of  what  Archer  fays, 

Pride  faves  man  oft,  and  woman  toos  ffotn  falling^. 

5l.ut,  coofgiQUS  of  the   warmth  of  my 

con- 


JOURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON.      139 

conftitution,  I  would  not  truft  my- 
lelf  on  any  private  parties  of  pieafure 
for  the  future^  left  one  unlucky  moment 
iliould  put  an  end  to  all  my  future 
hopes  of  extreme  fplendor, 

I  WOULD  not  accept  of  one  invitation, 
unlefs  my  mother  was  of  the  party ;  I 
would  not  truft  myfelf  out  of  her 
fight,  nor  everfufFer  any  gentleman  even 
to  kifs  my  hand,  unlefs  there  .was  a 
glove  on  it.  Thefe  felf-denials  gave 
me  inexpreflible  painj  but  what  will 
not  a  Woman,  when  Ihe  has  refolvedon 
any  meafure,  fufFer  ?  Man*s  refolution  is 
no  more  to  compare  to  cur's  for  ftrength, 
than  wafer-paper  to  heart  of  oak. 

This  behaviour  occafioned  mc  to  be 
praifed  by  every  father  and  mother 
where  I  vifitedj  and  my  example  was 
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propofed  as  a  pattern  for  their  daughters. 
I  was  extolled  as  the  very  emblem  of 
chaftity,  at  the  inftant  my  veins  burnt 
with  the  fever  of  voluptuoufnefs.— But 
thus  is  the  world  deceived  by  appear- 
ances, I,  who  had  not  the  merit  of  the 
leall  virtue,  was  looked  upon  as  the 
moft  virtuous  :  yet  fo  it  is,  reputations 
are  too  often  gained,  not  by  really  being, 
but  only  by  feeming  to  be. 

Tortured  as  I  was  by  appetite,  I  de- 
termined to  become  a  martyr  to  my  de- 
fires,  rather  than  forego  this  fcheme  of 
t  quality-marriage.  Every  day  I  ex- 
peded  the  happy  moment  when  through 
the  faih  I  Ihould  fee  the  coronctcd  cha- 
riot flop  at  our  door,  and  the  gay  liar- 
breaded  Peer  ftep  out,  to  afk  my  pa- 
rents confent  to  lead  me  to  the  altar. 

I   WENT 
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I  WENT  to  York  with  my  mother  on 
a  vifitto  a  relation;  and  during  the  ra- 
ces^ I  appeared  there  the  reigning  toaft. 
Among  others,  Lord  L — behaved  to  me 
in  fo  particular  a  manner,  and  addreffed 
me  fo  tenderly 5  fo  refped:fully,that  I  had 
no  doubt  but  he  was  the  nobleman  who 
was  to  fulful  my  parents  predidions. 

That  very  perfon,  however,  that  man 
of  mighty  honours,  has  fince  confeffed 
to  me,  that  the  method  of  addrefs  which 
he  then  made  ufe  of,  was  with  an  in- 
tent to  win  me  to  his  lure  the  fooner,  as 
he  found  I  was  ingenuous,  and  confe- 
quently  unfufpeding  ;  and  that  he  knew 
women  of  fenfe,  fpirit,  and  good-nature, 
were  fooner  to  be  deceived  under  the 
maflc  of  open  friendlhip,  than  by  any 
other  artifice. — Is  not  this,  now,  the  very 
magnanimity  of  manhood? 

While 
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While  I  was  thus  pleafing  myfelf 
.With  my  golden  dream,  word  was  fent 
us  into  the  country,  that  my  father  had 
failed,  that  there  was  an  execution  in 
the  houfe,  that  he  himfelf  was  carried 
to  jail,  and  that  we  had  not  a  bed  left  to 
lie  on, 

1  CANNOT  defcribe  what  I  felt  on  the 
news. — My  mother  went  immediately 
to  London,  leaving  me  with  our  rela- 
tion confined  to  my  bed  delirious^  occa- 
fioned  by  this  fudden  change  of  circum- 
ftances  :  however,  by  the  advantage  of 
youth,  and  an  excellent  conftitution,  I 
recovered  in  about  a  week  ;  and  mufl 
confefs,  to  my  fliame,  that  the  diftrefles 
which  my  parents  muft  fuifer,  were  not 
fo  grievous  to  me  as  the  refledion  of 
what  I  muft  fuffer,  in  not  being  able  to 
iliew   my   face  among  thofe  of  my  ac- 

quain- 
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quaintance  again^  of  whom  I  ufed  to 
take  the  lead  in  all  parties. 

I  WAS  inconfolable  •,  efpecially  when 
I  perceived  an  alteration  in  the  behavi- 
our of  every  perfon  in  the  houfe  where 
I  then  was. 

Before  they  knew  the  misfortunes  of 
my  family,  I  was  treated  like  a  Queen, 
my  look  was  a  law,  and  every  one  feem- 
ed,  by  their  eager  watching  what  I 
wanted,  to  anticipate  even  my  willies  by 
their  ready  attendance  :  but  now  the  fa- 
ces, the  behaviour  of  every  one  was  al- 
tered;  they  palTed  by  me  without  curt- 
feying:  if  I  aiked  any  of  them  to  walk 
out,  they  were  engaged  ;  their  heads 
ached  ;  they  were  afraid  it  would  rain ; 
they  did  not  chufe  to  go  ;  and  began  to 
contradict  me  in  every  thing  I  propofed. 
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In  about  a  week  after  I  had  left  my 
room,  juft  as  we  had  fat  down  to  dinner, 
I  was  mentioning  fome  fine  partridges 
that  I  faw,  when  my  relation,  with  all 
that  matronly  confequence  which  prudifli 
gravity  can  put  on,  told  me  it  was  not 
proper  for  me  now  to  think  of  fuch 
high  living ;  that  I  fliould  fuit  my 
ideas  to  my  circumflances,  and  think,  as 
I  had  nothing  now  left,  that  it  was  time 
for  me  to  look  out  for  fomething;  and 
that  truly  I  ought  to  fee  for  fome  fer- 
vice,  which  would  be  better  for  me, 
than  to  remain  a  continual  incumbrance 
on  my  friends. 

I  THREW  down  my  knife  and  fork, 
and  riling  almoft  choaked  from  table, 
Vv^ent  out  of  the  houfe  into  a  long  ehn 
walk  at  the  back-gate,  and  there  walk- 
ing 
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i<ig  backwards  and  forwards,  drove  t© 
give  vent  to  my  uneafinefs. 

Let  whatever  would  be  the  confe- 
quence,  Iwas  refolded  never  to  go  into 
that  houfe  again.— ^^  Service !— Service  ! 
*^  — Yes,  (I  faid,  as  I  talked  to  myfelf) 
tft , — perhaps  T  may — perhaps  I  may 
*'  find  fome  people,  though  !.at  my  fer- 
'^  vice." — Then  my  fancy  again  was  in 
an  uproar ;  I  ran  over  the  catalogue  of 
my  admirers,  and  v/as  certain  I  could 
not  want  friends. — I  was  determined.   • 

Through  all  my  hiftory  the  reader 
Will  find,  that  violent  paffions  urged  me 
into  every  inconvenience  I  experienced. 
— Let  the  more  common-place  fcrib- 
blers,  who  borrow  from  the  frippery  of 
ilale  fentiment  thofe  Memoirs  which 
^they  retail  to  the  public  \  let  them  In 

Vol.  I.  H  their 
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their  perfonages  blame  the  villainies  of 
the  world,  and  the  deceits,  and  the  cru- 
cities,  and  the  many  et  ceteras  which 
have  made  the  charafters  they  would 
celebrate  unhappy.  I  was  miferable 
merely  by  mifcondndt.  Vanity  and  felf- 
gratification  firft  ruined  me ;  and  by 
linding  out  the  power  of  thofe  two  epi- 
demics in  others^  I  have  iince  made  my 
fortune. 

What  i§  called  a  proper  fplrit  of  re- 
fentment  brought  me  into  numberlefs 
misfortunes ;  and  -though  we  may  flatter 
ourfelves  that  revenge  is  noble,  and 
that  it  is  bafe  not  to  refent  injuries-,  I 
who  know,  if  poflible,  too  much  of 
both  fexes^  know  that  what  we  call  de- 
manding fatisfadtion,  arifes  from  the 
prejudice  of  falfe  pride;  and  that  we 

inia- 
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imagine  ourfelves  entitled  to  more  re- 
fpedt  than  we  receive.  But  if  wc 
would fhew  ourfelves  to  be  truly  great, 
the  way  to  true  greatnefs  is  as  difficult 
to  be  found  as  the  way  to  true  grace- 
fulnefs. 

I  WISH  that  both  fexes  would  re- 
member this  plain  piece  of  advice,  but 
remember  it  practically  :  That 

'^  They  who  refentinjuriesonly equal 
"  their  adverfaries  ;  while  they  who  for- 
'^  give  them  always  become  fuperior." 

While  I  was  walking  in  the  Grove 
backwards  and  forwards,  ruminating  on 
my  forlorn  condition,  a  ihepherd's  boy 
came  to  me,  and  in  his  aukward  man- 
ner told  me,  that  a  very  fine  man  want- 
ed to  fpeak  to  me  at  faather's. 

H  2  1  DIU 
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I  DID  not  underftand  the  lad  •,  but 
after  bringing  me,  by  taking  hold  of 
my  gown,  to  the  end  of  the  walk,  and 
pointing  over  the  ftile  to  a  cottage,  in 
the  door-way  of  which  I  faw  a  very  well- 
drefs'd  man  ftanding,  the  boy  cried, 
^'  Yon  yon  felle,  all  with  fine  golden 
''  oloaths  on,  wants  you,  madam,  an' 
'^  pleafe  you.'* 

I  SENT  the  lad  back,  and  bid  him 
tell  the  perfon  I  did  not  underftand  any 
fuch  meffage^  and  that  I  would  not  go. 
''  Then/'  fays  the  rufttc,  ''  Til  up- 
''  hold,  madam,  that  he'll  gang  lull 
''  yow.'' 

Before  I  had  taken  three  turns  more 
the  boy  returned,  and  v/ith  him  the 
perfon  whom  I  had  feen  at  a  diftance. 
When  he  came  near  enough  for   me   to 

fee 
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fee  his  face,  1  knew  him  to  have  been 
an  intimate  friend  of  my  father's  for  fome 
years,  and  one  who  always  had  exprcf- 
fed  a  particular  efteem  for  me, 

I  CANNOT  defcribe  the  furprlze,  nor 
the  effeft  of  that  furprize^  which  I  felt ; 
but  foon  recovering,  I  confidered,  that 
perhaps,  like  my  guardian  angel,  he 
was  come  to  deliver  me  from  my  di- 
ftrefs.  I  fancied  his  face  told  me  fo; 
and  profpeifts  of  grandeur  and  pieafure 
began  once  more  to  fill  my  mind.  Bur, 
fearful  to  difcover  myfclf  by  my  looks, 
with  downcafi:  eyes  I  begged  to  know 
what  part  of  my  behaviour  had  ever 
given  him  encouragement  to  treat  me 
in  fo  abrupt  a  m^anner  as  to  fend 
for  me  :  and  by  this  tinie  having  reco- 
vered fpirits  enough,  looking  him  full 
in  the  face,  I  afked  him,  if  he  thought 
H  3  that 
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that  my  father's  misfortunes  had  broken 
my  mind;  or  that,  becaufe  I  could  not 
command,  as  I  ufcd  to  do,  I  would  be 
at  any  one's  fervice  who  fent  for  me  ? 

Bending  one  knee  to  the  ground^he 
begged  my  pardon  ;  vowed  he  v/ould  do 
any  thing  he  could  for  my  happinefs  : 
iind  beran  to  ftammer,  like  a  fchool- 
boy  who  is  detected  in  a  fibu— He 
hoped  I  would  excufe  him;-»faid  that  he 
had  feme  reafons^  which  I  fiiould  know 
hereafter^  that  prevented  him  from  call- 
ing on  me  at  my  relation's  houfe  ;  that 
he  came  down  on  purpofej  after  he  had 
heard  where  I  was^  and  was  acquainted 
with  the  aiuiirs  of  m,y  family,  to  make 
me  an  offer  of  any  part  of  his  fortune 
1  chofe  to  accept ;  and  concluded  with 
conjuring  miC  to  believe^  that  the  pro- 

pofal 
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pofal   proceeded   merely    from  difintc- 
reftednefs. 

Them  itwasthatj  \ox  fciiie  momcnt^^ 
1  experienced  the  ib-icldoai-to-bc-lVk 
pleafure,  the  love  which  has  gra'Uudc 
and  efteem  for  its  parents.  But  in  this 
I  did  not  long  indulge  my  felf  •  although 
from  what  heprofFered,  and  the  abjefi- 
nefs  of  rny  ftate,  a  thoufand  thing^i,  ail 
in  his  favour,  rofe  in  my  mind.  My 
heart  was  at^once  his;  and  could  he 
have  forbote,  but  for  fome  minutes, 
fpeaking  over  and  over  again  concern- 
ing his  difintereftednefs,  I  fhould  have 
confefled  m.y  affeftion,  and  gloried  in 
the  acknowledgement;  for  as  yet  I  did 
not  know  his  fex.  But  he  cooled  my 
firft  ardour  by  his  own  folly ;  for  he 
endeavoured  fo  much  to  make  me  be* 
lieve  that  his  offers  to  me  originated 
H4  P^^i'^ly 
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purely    from    difintereftednefs,    thac    I 
could  not  help  fuipearing  ihem. 

But  it  is  generally  fo  with  Men^cfpe- 
cially  in  their  connexions  with  our  fex : 
they  deceive  theinfelves,  while  they 
think  rhcy  cheat  us ;  and  are  weak 
enough  to  be  inipofed  on  by  their  own 
vanity,  when  they  imagine  they  are- 
making  fools  of  us. 

I  DO  not  deny  but  that  many  an  un- 
wary, inexperienced  young  woman, 
by  the  temptation  of  fine  cloaths,  fine 
words,  a  treat  or  two^  and  a  few  tawdry 
prefentSj  is  led  aftray  and  ruined  (as  ^tis 
called)  ;  and  yet  even  thefe  have  moft 
commonly,  before  that  time,  notwith- 
ftandlng  all  the  many  melancholy  ftories 
told  about  forlorn  run-away  maidens  by 
captains  and  rakes,  &c,  I  fay,  many  even. 

of 
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of  thefe  damfels  have,  before  their  beau 
acquaintance,  difpofed  of  their  firft  fa- 
vours to  their  fathers  plough-boys. 

However,  having  acquainted  him 
with  the  ill  ufage  Vv^hich  I  had  received 
from  thcpeople  at  whofe  houfe  I  had  been, 
and  of  my  determination  never  to  fet  foot 
in  it  again,  I  confented  to  let  him  fend  a 
poft-chaife  from  Tadcafter  for  me.  We 
parted  with,  as  Ifuppofed,  equal  happy 
lib.pes ;  I  to.  be  reinftatcd  in  former 
fplendor  ;.  and  he,,^  Limagined,  plea» 
fed  with  the  piofpetft  of  my  being  his, 
v/ithout  the  fatigue  of  matrimonyo  . 


.  If  any  nice,  .delicate-Hiinded  reader 
fllould  defpife  me  for  being  (o-ready  to 
yield  my  perfon  merely  to  gratify  my 
luxury  ;  before^they  blame  me^  or  any 
of  my  fexforthefe  condefcenfions,  let 
H  5  them 
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them  look  upon  mankind,  examine  how 
they  came  by  their  grandeur,  and  I  fliall 
not  be  deemed  to  hazard  too  much  in  af- 
ferting,  that  the  males  will  be  found  to 
be  the  worft  proftitutes. 

I  WENT  to  the  Ihepherd^s  cottage^  and 
fent  for  my  cloaths ;  foon  after  which 
the  chaife  came  to  the  door;  when 
without  even  the  common  ceremony  of 
a  farewell  to  my  former  acquaintance 
(for  I  could  not  bear  to  fpeak  to  any  of 
the  family)  I  fet  forward.  As  foon  as 
the  boy  whipped  his  horfe  on,  my  heart 
bounded  with  joy.  I  was  now  freed  from 
the  ill  looks,  dependence,  and  the  re- 
proaches of  the  fordid  wretches  I  had 
been  with.  I  felt  a  fudden  fatisfadion 
at  my  alteration  of  place  at  leaft. 

I  KNEW  my  deliverer,  as  I  called  him, 
had  a  great  eft ate---I  therefore  indulged 

myfelf 
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myfelf  in  feveral  golden  dreams -and 

in  fome  thoughts  which  I  muft  own  were 
not  the  mod  innocent;  becaufe  I  refol- 
ved  not,  nay  I  fcorned,  to  be  ungrateful: 
and  as  this  gentleman  had  fet  out  upon 
fo  difinterefted  a  plan,  I  determined  to 
be  as  generous,  and  not  even  wear  a 
look  of  reproach  or  refentment,  nor 
be  ungratefully  coy.  Gratitude  and  de- 
fire  took  up  all  my  thoughts  ;  and  I  felt 
fuch  an  agitation  of  mind,  that  I  was 
afraid  I  Ihould  hardly  forbear  throwing 
my  arms  about  his  neck,  as  he  ftood  to 
receive  me  when  I  fnould  alight  from 
the  poft-chaife. 

But  extreme  delicacy  faved  me  ;  and, 
what  is  very  furprifing,  extreme  deli- 
cacy on  the  man's  fide  ;  for  when  I  came 
to  Tadcafler,  from  whence  he  had  fent 
the  chaife,  I  found  a  note  left  for  me, 
H  6  the 
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the  purport  of  which  was,  ''  That  to 
treat  a  pcrfon  of  my  breeding  with 
that  delicacy  I  deferved,  the  people 
where  I  had  lived  ihould  not  fay,  I 
went  from  their  houfe  with  any  gen- 
tleman ;  and  therefore  hoped  I  would 
forgive  him,  if  he  v^aited  for  meat 
Doncafter;  where  he  fliould  befpeak 
a  fupper^  which  he  hoped  I  fhould 
honour  with  my  company.  His  ela- 
borate epiftle  concluded  with  feveral 
proteftations  of  love^  fincerity,  efteem, 
delicacy,  and  difintereftednefs. 

Although  it  was  vpbn  a^  miftakem? 
principle,  yet  as  I  had  reconciled  my- 
felf  to  the  granting  this  gentleman  the 
laft  favour,  I  fed  my  vanity  in  confidering 
the  raptures  he  would  be  in,  the  homage, 
he  would  pay  me,  and  what  an  ijaipref- 
fion  my  alteration  of  drefs  would  have 

on 
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on  him  ;  for  after  we  parted,  I  had 
taken  fome  pains  with  myfelf :  yet,  as  I 
looked  in  the  glafs,  a  figh  efcaped  me, 
and  for  a  moment  I  confidered  myfelf 
only  as  a  dreffed  vidim.  — But  when  I 
refledted  that  it  was  the  facrifice  of  virtue 
to  generofity,  inclination,  expectation^, 
at  the  fame  tim.e  taking  part  with  my 
defign,  L  even  applauded  my  conduft, 
I  mull;  confefs,  to  be  difappointed— ho- 
neftly  I  dare  own  it,  1  was  monllroully 
ehagrinede 

After  I  had  read    the   abdvehien-- 
tioned  letter,  I  bit  my  lips,  and  fup- 
pofe  I  looked  filly  enough. — I  could  not 
but  own  his  behaviour  was  police,  and 

all  that;  yet  juft  then— I  don't  know 

But  why  fliould  I  now  be  afliam'ed  of 
yNh^it  I  then  thought?  Though  I  have 
made  my  fortune  by  afFedlation^  I  def. 

pife 
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pife  it;  to  be  plain,  therefore,  with  the 
reader,  as  I  was  determined  to  have 
made  a  noble  prefent  to  him  of  my  per- 
fon,  I  was  horridly  piqued  to  be  dif- 
appointed  :  it  argued  at  leaft,  as  I  fan- 
cied, a  great  want  of  fpirit  in  my  ad- 
mirer. 

Travelling  to  the  next  ftkge  gave 
me  ftill  further  time  to  refled  on  (as  I 
thought)  his  very  Angular  behaviour.- 
I  began  to  think  very  indifferently  of 
his  intelledls.  My  fpirits  fubfided  into 
a  ftate  of  infipidity,  and  I  ftepped  out 
of  the  poft^chaife  at  Doneafter  as  cool 
as  a  ftage-coach  paflenger;  and  gave 
him  my  hand  with  as  little  emotion,  as 
if  we  had  been  married  twenty  years. 

We    fupped    together  :    but  it   was 
not  in  my  conftitution  at  that  time  to  be 

long 
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long  difpaflionate.  The  company  of 
the  landlady,  who  fat  at  table  with  us ; 
the  common  chit-chat  during  fupper ; 
the  applaufe  I  received  for  almoft  every 
word  I  fpoke,  hurried  me  once  more 
into  fpirits,  andj  began  again  to  be  all- 
glowing  with  generofity,  or,  if  you 
pleafe,  with  defire.  Our  hoftefs  being 
juft  then  called  out,  my  deliverer  took 
that  opportunity  to  falute  me.  His  kifs 
(for  he  dwelt  upon  my  lipsj  flew  thro' 
my  veins  like  fubtle  poifon.-^I  was 
alarmed  at  my  conftitution. — I  begged 
he  would  defift  ;  but  in  fuch  a  tone — 
he  was  no  judge;  for,  obedient  as  a 
flave,  he  bowed,  refumed  his  feat,  beg- 
ged my  pardon,  and  again  mentioned 
difintereflednefs. 

I  BLUSHBD  ;  but  it  was  with  vexation. 
I  thought  it  a  depravity  in  his  tafte, 

that 
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that  he  could  be  fo  very  tame.— I  could  ^ 
not  anfwer  him ;  I  looked  down;  and 
pride  reproached  me  for  my  eagerneft 
to  furrender  to  a  man  who  did  Hot  de- 
ferve  fuch  a  prize.  Self-reproach  madfe 
me  for  fome  time  hate  myfelf,  that  I 
could  niore  earneftly  wilh  to  be  ruined,' 
than  my  lover  was  afliduous  to  accom- 
pliltti  it. 

He  took  hold  of  my  hand,  and  raifed 
it  to  his  lips  :  I  felt  my  fever  returning.  , 
I  begged  he  would  not  offer  to  take 
hold  of  me  :  "  Since  (as  I  told  him) 
he  had  declared  himfelf  my  dilinte- 
refted  friend,  I  begged  he  w^ould  be 
what  he  pretended,  and  leave  the  re- 
w^ard  to  be  determined  by  his  de- 
ferts;  and  that  ht  might  be  fure  of 
my  gratitude.'^  ' 

Hdw 
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How  much  are  our  fex  fometimes 
beholden  to  the  diffidence,  irrefolucion^ 
or  want  of  underftanding,.  among  man- 
khid! 

He  immediately  let  go  my  hand,  and 
vowed  molT;  folemnly  henceforth  to  treat   , 
me  as  if  I  was  his  Sifter. 

I  COULD  have  fpit  in  his  face  fer 
fuch  an  anfwer. 

"^Relieve  me,  rnadam,  (he  added) 
*'  my  adtions  fhall  alwaysitayou  be  ad* 
♦^  drefled  with  the  moll  becoming  de- 
^^  lieacy/' 

It  was  with  difficulty  I  could  reflrain 
myfelf  from  laughing  in  his  faCe 

^'  I  HAVE  loijg  adored  my  angel.'*' 

I   THOUGHT 

i 
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I  THOUGHT  him  a  very  filly  fellow. 

'He  then  begged  to  know  my  opini- 
on of  him. 

I  WAS  filent-but  eould  not  help  hat- 
ing him. 

Once  more  he  told  me  his  fortune 
was  at  my  fervice  ;  and  poured  a  purfe 
full  of  guineas  into  my  lap. 

At  that  moment  I  could  not  think 
him  entirely  fliocking. 

^^  What  muft  I  do  with  this?-'  I 
aflced  him. 

*^  Put  it  up,  I  beg  of  you,  madam. 
**  — Stay,  I  am  forry  to  give  you  that 
*^  trouble;  let  me  put  them  into  the 
^^  purfe  again.''     He  did  fo  ;  and  then,. 

after 
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after  many  intreaties^  I  put  the  money 
into  my  pocket. 

After  this^  he  begged  once  more  to 
falute  me. 

But  I,  looking  graver  than  before^ 
defired  to  know,  if  he  imagined  the 
prefent  he  had  juft  made  me  had  pre- 
vailed with  me  ?  or,  did  he  think  I  was 
to  be  bought  ? 

<*  No,  madam,  the  world's  wealth 
*^  cannot  purchafe  you : — I  once  more 
*«  beg  pardon,  I  am  anfwered.'^ 

Very  eafily,  I  thought. 

The  landlady's  return  prevented  our 
further  parley.  The  converfation  be- 
came more  general;  but  in  fpiteof  my 

gal- 
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gallant's  difintereftednefs,  I  could  per- 
ceive that  he  was,  by  all  the  fchemes 
he  could  praClile,  endeavouring  to  make 
me  drink  a  glafs^of  wine  ;  nay,  lie  once 
or  twice  endeavoured  to  trick  nie  into 
drinking  a  bumper;  and  appealed  to 
our  hoftels  j  who,  good,  kind,  cdnde- 
fceiiding  foul !  anfwered  with  an — *'  O, 

*^  yes.  Sir, — — to  be  fure.  Sir, -my 

*^  lady,    I  dare  fay,  won*t  refufe  your 

*^  Honour. And  indeed — but  I  beg 

^*  pardon— yet  our  claret,  as  my  Lady 
"Duchefs  told  me,  is  the  beft  claret 
*^  upon  the  road ;  and  really,  i^Iem,  I 
*^  hope  rio  offence,  but  you  have   not 
^'  drank  a  gl^iis  Jenfs  f upper." 

Neither  will  I,  thought  I;  for  now 
I  could  fee  through  his  wretched  plot, 
and  defpifed  him  heartily. 

Hb 
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He  had  not  fpirit,  nor  underftanding, 
to  win  me  with  .  my  fenfes  about  me, 
bgt  rather  t:hore  to, be  indebted  to  fenfe- 
'  iefs  intoxi^cation  for  enjoyment,  than  ge- 
-ii^r^us  inclination.  O  Man,  Man  !  I  at 
thi^  time  wondered  at  hi^  ftupidity ;  but 
experiepce  has  fince  inftrufted  me,  that 
he  was  not  a  jot  lefs  ,dull  than  the  ma- 
jor part  of  his  broth6i:-lo|/ers. 

I  ORDERED  the  maid  to  fliew  me  to 
bed  And  now  do  not  you,  ye  prudes,  pre- 
tend to  dread  reading  any  further,  left 
you  fliould  meet  vnth  any  wanton  de- 
icriptions  that  might  alarm  your  fenfibi- 
Hties,  and'youfhould  be  fo  fliocked  at 
fuch  obfcene  writing,  that  you  could 
not  be  able  to  think  — of  any  thing 
xlfe, 

Fr 


i66     JOURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON, 

FoFi  10  fatisfy,  or,  to  fpeak  more  ho- 
neftly,  to  diflatisfy  you,  in  this  work 
there  fliall  not  be  any  of  thofe  common- 
place pi6lures  or  defcriptions  which  on- 
ly-tend  to  make  weak  minds  ftill  weak- 
er; this  work  being  intended  as  a  Dis- 
section OF  THE  Mind  ;  to  lay  nature 
naked  to  view  ;  but  not  in  that  man* 
ner  which  is  at  prefent  praftifed  by 
fome  Life-writers,  who  imagine  a  luf- 
cious  page  is  a  proof  of  a  writer's  geni- 
us.— Want  of  decency,  however,  is  want 
of  fenfe  ;  and,  this  has  been  my  remark 
through  the  almoft  incredible  fcenes 
of  riot  which  I  have  been  engaged  in, 
That  every  man  and  woman  deviated 
from  decency  in. proportion  to  their  de- 
ficiency of  underftanding. 

In  the  morning,  refleding  on  my  own 
fituation,  on  the  condition  to  which  my 

parents 
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parents  were  reduced,  and  on  the  ex- 
treme backwardnefs  of  my  lover,  I  re- 
folved  to  come  to  an  explanation  at 
once  with  him ;  and  determined,  if  he 
would  be  the  means  of  reinftating  my 
father,  to  yield  myfelf  entirely  to^  his 
^ill.  At  the  fame  time  refolving  to  let 
him  know  my  determination  immedi- 
ately, I  rung  the  bell,  informed  the 
chambermaid  I  would  breakfail  in  bed^ 
and  told  her  to  let  the  gentleman,  who 
fupped  with  me  laft  night,  know,  that  I 
ihould  be  glad  of  his  company  to  drink 
a  difh  of  tea  wdth  me. 

After  the  tea-things  were  carried 
down,  without  much  apology  I  confef- 
fed  my  defign  to  him,  and  he  gave  me 
his  promife. — ^ Don't  laugh  at  me,  rea- 
der, or  think  that,  young  as  I  then  was, 
and  unhackneyed  in  the  ways  of  life,  1 

could 
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could  be  fucb  an  idiot  to  rely  on  a  man's 
promife — No ;  I  had  his  promlflpry 
note  for  500  L  before  I  woyld  admit 
him  to  the  leaft  liberty. 

We  immediately  came  to  London, 
and  he  hired  me  very  genteel  apart- 
ments near  St.  James's.  The  next  day 
after  my  arrival  in  Town^  I  paid  a  vifit 
to  my  difconfolate  father  in  the  Fleet, 
and  made  him  an  offer  of  all  the  money 
I  had  about  me,  which  amounted  to 
upwards  of  fifty  guineas  ;  .but  neither 
would  be  nor  my  mother  receive  a  fhil- 
ling  of  it,  until  they  knew  how  I  eame 
by  it..  V 

My  blood  was  chilled  at  their  refu- 
fal ;  I  looked  upon  them  with  aftoniili- 
ment.  I  fell  down  on  my  knees,  and 
confeffed  what  I  had  committed  ;  but  to 

pal- 
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palliate  my  offence,  told  them,  it  was 
done  with  an  intention  of  having  my 
father  enlarged,  and  fet  up  again  in  the 
world  ;  and  Ihewed  them  the  note  for 
500  1.  which  I  offered  to  them. 

Both  however  refufed  It ;  and  at  the 
fame  time  refufed  any  longer  to  acknow*- 
ledge  me  for  their  daughter.  I  fell  at 
their  feet.  They  turned  me  out  of  their 
miferable  lodging-room  ;  and  forbade 
me  ever  to  fee  them  again,  unlefs  I  re- 
turned all  my  ill-acquired  wealth. 

O  HOW  did  their  words  pierce  me, 
when  they  faid,  '^  That  they  could 
«'  bear  want  and  imprifonment,  but 
'^  they  would  never  partake  of  the  wa- 
*'  ges  of  proftitution." 

IwENT  home  determined  to  break  off 

my  criminal  connexion;  to  renounce 

Vol.  I.  I  dreis. 
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drefs,  equipage,  and  every  other  finful 
accumulation,  by  way  of  expiation  for 
what  I  had  committed  ;  to  live  with  my 
parents  as  their  fervant ;  and  to  endure 
all  the  inclemencies  fuch  a  ftate  of  fervi- 
tude,  in  fuch  a  place,  could  bring  on  me* 

But  when  I  arrived  there,  and  locking 
round  my  apartments,  faw  every  thing  in 
fuch  elegance — fuch  furniture,  and  all 
my  own  too  ! — good  heavens !  was  it 
poffible,  young,  unexperienced,  and  vain 
as  I  was,  I  could  perfuade  myfelf  to 
quit  them  ? — And  then,  as  I  flood  by 
the  glafs,  tho'  my  eyes  were  red  with 
crying,  yet  I  could  not  help  thinking  it 
a  pity,  that  fuch  a  figure  as  I  was  fhould 
do  the  drudgery  of  a  fcullion  in  a  prifon ; 
and  inilead  of  the  drefs  I  then  wore,  to 
change  it  for  a  ragged  gown,  a  dirty 
apron,  and  every  other  mark  with  which 
extreme  poverty  cloaths  its  labourers.-—^ 

I  was 
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I  was  fliocked  at  the  thought ;  I  could 
not  bear  it— No — !  confidered,  I  could 
do  my  family  more  good,  though  un- 
known to  them,  by  getting  money^  than 
by  being  their  fervant. 

-  I  DETERMINED  to  lay  by  one-half  of 
all  I  was  or  fhould  be  worth,  towards 
rein-ftating  them;  and  refolved  on  a 
fcheme  by  which  it  might  be  done,  and 
they  not  know  that  any  pecuniary  aflift- 
ance  came  from  my  wages  of  proftitution. 
Thus  I  began  to  fortify  myfelf  in  my 
condud.  I  imagined  I  was  behaving 
praifc-worthily,  and  thought  I  could  not 
be  accounted  criminal,  lince  it  was  to 
ferve  my  father  and  mother. 

In  like  manner  are  we  all  felf- fooled ; 
we  glofs  over  our  guilt  with  virtue's 
varnifli — all  find  excufes  for  their  vices 
and  follies. 

I  2  Thk 
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The  man  who,  at  a  nation's  expence, 
heaps  up  inimenfe  riches,  and  acGumu- 
lates  unwieldy  eftates,  by  fetting  the 
intereft  of  his  country  to  fale ; — 'that 
very  man  reconciles  thefe  tranfadions  to 
himfelf,  by  faying,  "  I  do  thefe  things 
^^  for  the  good  of  my  family/' 

He  who  betrays  the  fecrets  of  his 
friend  to  his  patron,  for  which  he  gets 
fome  worthlefs  finccure,  makes  fu®h  be- 
haviour eafy  to  his  own  mind,  by  tell- 
ing himfelf,  that  "  fuch  things  fliould 
"  not  be  hid/' 

Does  not  the  Man  of  Pluralities  tell 
us,  that  w^e  are  not  to  throw  away  the 
good  things  of  this  world  ?  and  that  he 
or  flie  only  are  fools,  who  might  ride  in 
their  ow^n  coaches,  and  will  not  do  it  ; 
but  rather    trudge    honeft    and    dirty 

through 
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through  the  itreets,  fplaihcd  and  thruft 
afidc  b)'' every faucy  footman, ormore  in- 
folent  chairman,  who  perhaps  is  bearing; 
fuccefsful  villainy  to  pay  a  viiit  lO''"''^"^? 

YeTj  even  in  this  lifCj  I  know  it, 
iind  (0  do  we  all^  that  there  is  a  time  vvliea 
Nature,  or  the  alarm  of  Nature,  Re-* 
morfe^  will  be  heard;  when  the  multi- 
tude of  wax-lights  cannot  difpel  the  in- 
ward  gloom;  when  myriads  of  attend- 
ants cannot  drive  away  that  gueft,  nor 
the  brilliant  ftomacher  be  a  Ihield  of 
proof  againft  it. 

At  that  time  I  was  ihocked  with  the 
thought  of  becoming  a  fcullion;  of 
leavhig  all  the  gaieties  of  life  to  become 
a  poor  drudge  :  but  had  I  then  known 
what  I  afterwards  experienced,  I  fliould 
have  been  convinced,  that  the  poor 
I  3  drudge 
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drudge  does  hot  labour  half  fo  much  as 
aProftitute;  that  ftie — the  Proditute  I 
mean — is  beneath  the  bafeft  fcullion  ; 
.  lubjed:  to  every  man's  depravities ;  ever 
in  alarms;  in  her  beft  ilation  but  like 
a  gilded  coffin,  an  outfide  glare,  fiJled 
with  corruption  •,  and  in  a  ftateof  poverty^. 
the  moft  abjcd  and  molt  dcipicable 
of  all  beings, 

I  WAS  maintained  In  the  utmoil:  fplcn- 
dor  by  my  Keeper,  his  vanity  making 
him  Jhei^  me  off  (as  he  called  it)  in  ajt 
the  extravagance  of  the  mode.  I  was 
followed  at  every  public  place,  addreffed 
by  Jove-letters,  fongs  were  made  upon 
me,  and  metzotiato  piftiires  of  me  fold 
at  all  the  print-fhops:  in  Ihort,  I  grew 
into  fuch  fame,  that  I  was  the  geperal 
toaij  among  men  of  fortune^  while  the 

ladkS'. 
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ladies  borrowed  their  fafh;ons  from  what 
I  wore. 

But  m}^  friend,  like  fever al  others  of 
his  fex^  was  diiTatisfied  with  what  he 
enjoyed,  unkfs  he  could  tell  the  wholt 
world  how  happy  he  was ;  he  had  there- 
fore every  week  private  parties  to  fup 
With  hiin  at  ray  apaitrnents.  I'here  1 
was  obliged  to  fuller  him  to  treat  rne 
with  all  that  fondling  familiarity,  that 
childjfli  toying,  with  which  fome  new*- 
married  people  expofe  themfelves  before 
company — every  minute  kifling,  or  loll- 
irig  upon  one  another's  necks,  patting 
cheeks,  playing  with  lips,  or  talking 
like  babies. 

I  WAsat  firft  alliamed  of' behaving  fo; 
but  he  faon  made  me  fo  frequently   re- 
peat it,  that  this  precious  foolery  became 
1  4  quite 
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quit€  indifferent  to  me,  then,  fatiguing, 
and   at  laft  loathfomc. 

I  DARED  not  rcfufe  him,  though  fuch 
fill  Lome  behaviour  made  mc  lick — I  was 
obliged  topraftife  it— What  could  I  do? 
I  could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  living 
lefs  cle'gzm.—Tbere  was  the  rub.^ — — 
Ptide,  curfed  pride,  the  afFeftation  to 
appear  fine,  is  the  ruin  of  both  fexes. 
To  indulge  ourfelves  in  unwarrantable 
luxuries;  to  gratify  that  mean,  falfe 
paffion,  we  women  fubmittoflaveries  in- 
credible;  and,  like  the  worthlefs  time- 
ferving  flatterer,  we  facrifice  our  minds 
to  the  bribery  of  proilitution. 

I  DREADED  evcrv  appointment  which 
this  man  made.  I  knew  what  a  night 
I  had  to  go  through.  I  have  felt  my 
heart  fmk,  when  he  has  begun  with,. 

\'  Betfy^ 


JOURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON.      177 

"  Betfy,  I  (hall  have  company  to-night 
*'  at  your  houfe/^  No  truant  fchool- 
boy  could  be  more  dejedled  after  convic- 
tion. I  reflected  that,  fpaniel-like,  I 
mqft  play  over  all  the  common  tricks 
before  company,  of  fondling  and  fool- 
ing. 

Is  it  any  wonder,  then,  that  Kept-Mif- 
treffes  generally  defpife  their  Keepers, 
and  like  every  man  better  than  he  who 
maintains  them  ?  It  is  becaufe  our  Keep- 
ers behave  worfe  to  us  than  any  other 
men  do.  Th^y  have  bought  us,  and 
every  Englifli  woman,  I  am  certain, 
though  Ihe  fubmits  to  be  fold,  defpifes 
the  chapman.  Money  indeed  fhe  has  no 
objedion  to,  and  therefore  loves  the 
treafon,  though  Ihe  hates  the  traitor. 

Wh  E  NT 

I  5 


178      JOURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON. 

When  we  Jire  in  company  with  the 
man  of  our  choice,  we  can  give  a  loofe 
to  fancy 5  and  unreftrainecj  indulge  every 
wilh,  in  the  inftant  of  inclination.  We 
jftart  fair  for  pleafure,— 4nd  leave  hyppr 
crify  far  behind  : — No  bartering  there, 
but  each  generoufly  and  unafFededly 
giving  a  loofe  to  defire,  we  appear  all 

OURSELVES. 

But  on  him  who  pays  us  our  penfions 
v^e  are  obliged  to  wait ;  to  wateh  his 
languid  appetite;  to  take  pains  to  heigh- 
ten his  paflion  by  fullome  fondnefs  and 
feigned  tranfports  y:  nol  a  thought,  not 
a  wifh  of  our  own  confulted.— Yet  we 
muji  do  it.— He  pays  us ;.  and  when  a 
man  purchafes  our  perfons,  he  imagines 
that  our  minds  muft  be  toiled  into  the 
bargain  ;  and  that  we  are  obliged,  at  a 
jmoment's  warniDg^  to  call  up  all  the 

vigour 
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vigour  of  affedion  for  him,  and  even 
aidiiis  appetite  ;  which  renders  our  ftat^ 
more  fatiguing^  more  diftalleful. 

Yet  though  I  bore  thefe  difgraces 
with  difguft,  I  had  not  commenced  any- 
new  intrigue.  I  had  indeed  received 
feveral  letters  from  many  who  fub- 
fcribed  themfel  ves  my  admirers,  and  Vv'ho 
talked  of  their  eftates,  their  honours, 
and  their  fettlem^ents.  Fear,  however, 
kept  me fometimes undetermined;  fome- 
times  the  folly  of  my  own  man's  beha- 
viour made  me  fick  of  the  whole  fex  ; 
and  fometimes  the  manner  in  which  fe- 
veral of  thefe  letters  were  wrote,  made 
me'defpife  the  writers. 

Were  I  to  publifh  a  colledion  of  the 

genuine  fond  epiftles  which  I   have  by 

me,  written  too  by   perfons  who  call 

16  themfel  ves 
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themfelves  Jine  gentlemen ^  my  readers 
would  wonder  rhere  could  be  any  man 
of  fortune  and  figure  fo  illiterate  ;  yet 
I  have  epiitles  to  prove  that  there  are 
many  men  who  value  themfelves — arro- 
gantly  value  themfelves — upon  their 
birth  and  breeding,  who  can  neither 
:^elltrue,  nor  write  proper  Englilh;  and 
whofe  ftile  is  as  uncouth  as  the  fhape 
of  their  letters. 

All  the  company  which  I  kept  of 
my  own  fex  were  ladies  of  the  fame 
profeffion,  and  in  high  keeping;  and, 
as  the  phrafe  is,  were  happy  women,- — 
But  how  ftrangely  do  we  confound  toge- 
ther two  fuch  contradidory  terms  as 
happnefs  and  projiitution ! 

Every  one  of  thefe  ladies  had,  as  I 
found^  a  gentleman  or  two  whom  they 

ufed 
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tifed  to  meet  privately,  and  from  whom 
they  ufed  to  receive  very  handfomepre- 
fents.  This  I  thought  at  firft  dangerous, 
and  told  them  fo*  They,  flared  at  me 
when  I  informed  them  that  I  never  had 
'  Wronged  my  friend,  either  out  of  incli- 
nation or  intereft,  and  eafily  perfuaded 
me  to  become  one  of  their  party. 

The  next  morning,  when  my  lover, 
ox  friend,  (which  is  the  more  fafliionable 
word)  had  left  me,  I  was  told  a  lady 
defircd  to  fpeak  to  me. 

On  her  entering  the  room,  I  never 
was  fo  much  prejudiced  in  favour  of  any 
perfon,  at  firft  fight,  before.  She 
feemed  to  be  a  woman  of  about  fifty, 
tall,  ftraight  and  genteel;  her  com- 
plexion was  clear,  and  her  eyes  gllftened 
with    fenfibility.      In    her    addrefs    I 

thought 
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thonght  too'  I  Gould  perceive  the  wo- 
man of  diilindtion  ;  for  her  deportment 
bore  an  eafe  and  dignity  that  was  truly- 
amiable. 

After  fome  previous  compiiments 
and  apologies,  fhe  informed  me,  that 
having  been  very  genteely  brought  up,- 
but  moll  unfortunately  married,  necef- 
fity  had  forced  her  to  comply  fo  far  with 
the  depravity  of  the  times,  as  to  keep  a 
private  Aflembly-room  ;  where  the  po- 
liteft  gentlemen  in  England,  and  they 
only,  were  admitted;  and  where  a  fele6l 
party  of  ladies  met  to  play  at  cards, , 
dance  country-dances,  or  kill  an  hour 
in  any  other  agreeable  amufements, 

I  WAS  not  a  little  aftoniflied,  when  I 
found  that  this  lady  w^as  neither  mare  nor 
lefs  than   a  downright  ProcuKjfs-;  yet 

there 
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there  was  fomething  in  her  manner  fo 
entertaining,  that  I  begged  flie  would 
let  me  know  how  I  could  be  any  ways 
ferviceable  to  her,- as  I  had  already  con- 
ceive4  a  friendlhip  for  her* 

The  ideas  which  I  had  entertained 
of  thofe  charitahk  matrons  who  take 
pains  to  bring  both  fexes  together, 
and  whofe  CQrnmon  and  vulgar  title  is 
Bawdy  in  nothing  refembled  this  la- 
dy,  either  in  perfon  or  behaviour.  They 
are  in  general  unwieldy,  fwinifh  figures ; 
as  vulgar  in  their  converfation,  as  depra. 
ved  in  their  principles ;  bafe,  low, 
yillanous-bred  ;  and,  like  pimps,  the 
very  outcafts  of  the  creation. 

But  this  lady  was  equally  genteel  in 
her  perfon,  addrefs,  and  converfatiob.  She 
informed  me,  that  the  ladies  who  vifited 

hcr^ 
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her,  were  feledted  for  the  delicacy  of  their 
figures  as  well  as  of  their  manners ;  and 
after  complimenting  me  that  I  fhould 
grace  her  Affembly,  begged  I  would 
dine  that  day^  with  her,  and  be  myfelf  a 
judge  from  appearances  of  what  I  might 
exped:  :— '^  For  believe  me,  madam, 
*'  (thus  fhe  v/ent  on)  1  have  feen  fo 
^'  much  of  the  world,  as  to  fmile  when 
^^  I  hear  perfons  talk  about  virtue, 
"  confcience,  felf-denial,  and  fuch  fluff. 
^^  I  grant  you,  indeed,  there  are  fuch 
*^  things  in  the  world,  and  that  fome 
^«  people  poliefs  them  ;  but  they  are 
'^  a  very  trifling  minority.  The  Mil- 
^^  lion,  love  indulgencies ;  and  if  a 
"  rnan  of  fortune  will  pay  for  pleafure, 
^^  it  is  proper  that  he  fhould  be  gratifi- 
'^  ed.  None  bur  men  of  the  firfl  fafhion 
^^  vifit  me,   madam,  at  my  AfTembly  ; 

and 
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and  you  will  Hkewife  find  no  imoofi- 
tions  at  mj^  houfe  ;  no  forcing  liquor 
down ;  nor  are  you  obliged  to  pay  fo 
much  per  cent.which  is  called  Pound' 
age^  to  any-body,  out  of  what  you 
are  prefented  with.  You  are  now^ 
madam,  in  your  bloom  v  ufe  it  :^  peo- 
ple do  their  incereft  at  eled:ions, 
make  the  beft  market  you  can  for 
yourfelf  ;  for,  believe  me,  in  fpiteof 
the  cant  about  integrity,  and  honour, 
and  generofity,  and  fuch  terms,  all 
the  good  qualities  upon  earth,  when 
you  grow  old,  if  you  have  not 
money  to  back  them,  will  hardly 
make  intereft  enough  for  you  to  get 
into  a  workhoufe." 


I  DINED  with  her  that  day  in  St. 
Jameses  Place.  At  dinner  there  was  an 
elegant  fideboard  of  plate.     She  had  al- 

fo 
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fo  a  fcrvant  waiting  in  livery ;  and  after 
the  cloth  was  taken  away^  as  there  was 
no  other  company,  Hie  thus  opened 
herfelf  to  me. 

^^  You  fee,  my  dear,  the  manner  ia 
*'  which  my  houfe  is  furnifhed,  and  tht 
*^  neighbourhood  in  which  I  live  :  no 
^*  clamours,  no  ill  treatment  can  be  ex- 
*^  perienced  here.  You  feem  to  have 
"  a  mind  fufceptible  of  moft  powerful 
*^  fenfations ;  I  beg  therefore  you  will 
*^  allow  me  to  give  you  one  word  of 
*'  advice.— Above  all  things,  aVs)id  be- 
^^  ing  fond  of  any  man.  For  a  lady  of 
**  pleafure  to  be  in  love,  is  the  worft 
^^  diftemper  {lie  can  be  feized  with, 
''  Never,  therefore,  if  you  can  help  it, 
^^  keep  clever  fellows  company.  You; 
^^  wiU_  find  very   few  of  them  among^ 

monied 
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^'  monied  men ;  therefore  fuffer  the 
*^'  rich  only  to  vifit  you^  you  will  be 
"  heart-whole  with  them,  I  affure  you. 
"  But  never  have  any  thing  (if  you 
^'  can  help  it)  to  fay  to  a  man  of  wit: 
*^  or  humour, 

^'  I  CONFESS,  there  is  a  female  tri- 
*^  umph  which  our  minds  indulge  in, 
**  when  we  are  admired  by  fuch  people, 
*^  But  what  good  can  fuch  perfons  do  a 
**  lady  ?.™Will  genius  pay  for  a  dia- 
**  mond  necklace  ?  or  wit  and  invention 
*'  make  her  a  fettlement  ?  Yes,  if  Ihe 
*^  could  live  upon  the  air,  they  would 
*^  allow  her  all  thefee-fimpleof  Parnaf- 
*^  fus,  and  flie  might  chufe  what  part 
*^  of  the  clouds  Ihe  pleafed  for  her  fe- 
^*  curity. 

Yet 
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"  Yet  I,  like  the  reft  of  the  world, 
'^  give  advice  I  cannot  follow.— I  have 
*'  ruined  myfelf  with  them,  nay  yet 
*'  doat  upon  thenn  ;  for,  in  fpite  of  all 
''  our  refolutions,  in  the  hour  of  inclina- 
^'  tioi^ who  can  withftand  them  ? 

"  HowEVER/madam,  ril  tell  you  of 
*^  fome  gentlemen  who  ufe  my  houfe, 
^^  and  to  whom^  if  you  pleafe,  and 
^'  when  you  pleafe,  I  will  introduce 
*'  you.  They  are  not  men  of  wit  and 
^^  humour,  but  they  are  Humourists, 
"  who  love  to-  be  indulged  in  fome  fin- 
*^  gularities,  which  ladies  whohave  fenfe 
'^  enough  to  fulFer,  find  their  account 
^^  in  ir,  by  the  handfome  prefcnts  that 
*^  are  made  to  them/ 

^^  You  may  fit  with  any  of  tliem  a 
^^  whole  night,  and  not  find  them  guiU 
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^^  tj  of  faying  a   good  thing,  nor  of 

^*  doing  one,  except  parting  with  their 

^^  money,  which  they  do  as    freely  as 

^^  I  give  my  fervants  fmall-beer. 

^^  This  is  their  night  of  m^eeting  ; 
^^  they  have  a  club  here  once  a  week, 
^^  You  fhall  go  with  me  into  my  little 
^'  fweet-meat  clofet,  from  whence  we 
^*  can  have  a  full  view  of  them  as 
^'  they  come  in;  and  I'll  give  you 
*'  their  feparatc  hiltorieSa^* 

Mrs.  Ealsy  then  conducted  me  to 
the  clofet  abovementioned,  where  (lie 
gave  me  a  defcription  of  her  guefts, 
as  they  pafled  by  ;  and  which  Ihe 
did  fo  much  to  their  difcredit,  that  I 
began  to  defpife  mankind  moft  heartily. 

The 
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The  gay  Florio  was  the  firfl:  who 
came  in.  He,  it  feems,  had  married  a 
jroung  lady,  of  a  very  good  family, 
only  fix  months  before. — Though  this 
was  a  match  of  love,  yet  in  three  weeks 
after  wedlock  he  grew  tired  of  his 
wife,  came  to  this  houfe,  and  here  di- 
vert himfelf  with  having  a  fet  of  crea- 
tures about  him  felefted  from  the 
lowed  dregs  of  the  people  :  the  more 
abandoned,  the  more  vulgar  the  w^o- 
men^  the  more  agreeable  were  they  to 
his  tafte. 

Old  C —  w^as  the  next  we  faw,  with 
both  feet  wrapped  about  with  flannel ; 
and  who  by  the  help  of  two  crutched- 
fticks,  hobbled  from  his  chair  in  pur- 
fuit  of  proftitute  Beauty. 


Aft 
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As  foon  as  Mrs.  Ealsy  faw  him  flie 
turned  to  me,  and  faid,  '^  My  dear, 
'*  this  gentleman  I  will  introduce  you 
^^  to;  you'll  find  it  vaflly  worth  your 
^'  while  ;"  and  immediately  ringing  the 
bell,  ordered  a  fervant  to  wait  upon 
his  Honour  with  her  compliments, 
and  '^  to  let  his  Honour  know,  that 
*^  (he  would  attend  upon  his  Honour 
^'  prefently,  with  fomething^  fhe  hoped, 
'^  very  much  to  his  Honolir's  fatisfac- 
*^  tion/' 

5he  would  not,  however,  uflier  mc 
to  this  gouty  gallant  until  Ihe  had  told 
me  his  hiftory ;  which  was  as  follows. 

*^  His  father  had  been  bred  up,  from 

^^  an  errand-boy,  tapfter  at  .one  of  the 

'^^  largeft  inns  at   York,  and  there  he 

*^  married  one  of  the  chambermaids. 

''  They 
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"  They  fet  up  a  pot-houfe;  and  in  a 
'^  little  time  after,  flie  was  delivered 
*^  of  the  very  perfon  we  fawjuft^now, 
^^  who  was  fo  richly  drefled,  and  fo  in- 
*^  firm,  and  who  being  taken  by  a  York- 
^'  Ihire  'fquire  to  be  a  ftable-helper,  and 
^'  runner  of  errands,  came  up  to  Lon- 
*^  don  with  his  mafter  as  a  poftilion. 

*^  Having  had  a  common  country- 
^^  fchool  education,  he  was,  by  means 
''  of  his  mafter's  filler,  for  whom  he  had 
*^  managed  feveral  intrigues,  recom- 
*^  mended  by  her,  on  her  marriage 
*^  with  Lord — ,  to  be  an  Under-clerk 
''  in-one  of  the  Public  Offices. 

^'  There,  by  his  bearing  every 
*^  thing  from  his  fuperiors,  telling 
"  every  thing  to  them,  never  refufing 
*^  any  thing  they  alked  him  to  do,  and 

^^  con« 
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^^  convincing  them  that  he  had  n»  re- 
'^  gard  to  any  one  moral,  focial,  or 
^^  grateful  tie,  contradictory  to  what 
'^  they  ihould  approve ;  he  was  foon 
^'  raifed  to  a  ftation  which  brought 
^^  him  300I.  per  annum. 

*^  He  boarded  all  this  time  along 
^^  with  a  widow,  whofe  only  daughter, 
^'  by  his  hypocritical  behaviour,  and 
^'  from  her  not  having  been  ever  ufed 
"  to  converfe  with  the  world,  he  had 
**  brought  to  look  upon  him  with  af- 
^'  feftion.  Her  figure  was  amazingly 
*^  beautiful ;  fhe  was  about  feventeea 
"  yearsof  age,  and  the  amiablenefs  of 
'^  her  temper  was  even  fuperior  to  the 
^^  lovelinefs  of  her  perfon. 

^'  He  intended  marrying  the  daugh- 

^'^  tcr,  although   his  fpirit  ^vvas  too  da- 

Vol.  L  K  ''  Hardly 
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*^  ftardly  to   think  of  any   fatisfadtion 
^^  which  might  arife  from  the  poflef- 

**  fion  of    fuch    a   treafure.     He  only 

*'  confidered^    from    the    number     of 

*'  examples  which  he  by  this  time  had 

^'  had  opportunities   of    being  an   eye 

*'  or    ear   wjitncfs  to^  that  a  handfome 

**  wife    is    the   fureft    recommendation 

^'  for  a  hulband  to  make  his  fortune 

^*  by. 

*^  One  evening,  however-,  after  the 
^*  mother's  as  well  as  her  daughter's  con- 
^*  fent  had  been  obtained,  the  wedding 
'^  was  fix-ed  for  the  following  Vv^eek; 
^^  when,  as  he  was  walking  with  her  in 
''  Vauxhall-Gardens,  my  L —  B —  met 
'*  them;  who  feeing  fo  lovely  a  crea- 
^^  ture,  was  immediately  ftruck  with 
^^  her,  and  knowing  her  hufband  that 

^'  was 
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^'  was    to   be,   joined    company    with 
"  them. 

"  This  nobleman,  who  never  knew 
^^  what  it  was  to  check  any  of  his  wilhes 
^'  that  expence  and  ftratagemcould 
*'  gratify,  and  who  was  confcious  of  the 
^^  paffive  obedience  and  venality  of  his 
*'  man,  immediately  looked  upon  this 
*'  young  creature  as  his  own  :  and  in 
^^  a  very  fliort  time  indeed  (lie  became 
*'  fo.  She  w'as  married,  it  is  true,  to 
^'  this  very  man,  who  entered  juft  now, 
^'  but  who  put  his  Lordiliip  to  bed  to 
''  her  in  his  own  ftead,  and  for  which 
*^  he  obtained  a  lucrative  poll  in  Ja- 
^^  maica,  whither  he  wTnt  the  week 
^'  following.  In  a  few  years  he  accu- 
^'  mulated  a  large  fum  of  money,  and 
^^  hearing-  from  Eno-land  that  his  firfl 
*'  wife  was  dead,  he  married  a  rich 
K  2  «  Cre- 
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*^  Creole's  daughter^  the  greateft  beauty 
*'  in  that  country, 

«  \;yixH  her  and  her  fortune  he  ar- 

^^  rived  fafe  in  England,  juft  before  the 

*'  war,  and   appeared  with  his  lady  in 

^^  all  public  places.    So  ftiowy  a  figure 

*'  could  not  fail  of  prefently  attracting 

*^  admirers ;  and   as   he  then  began  to 

*^  afFedt  hofpitaliiy,  his    table    fcldom 

"  wanted  guefts  :  for   fuch  is  the  pre- 

"  fent  noble-fpirited  difpofition  of  the 

^^  times,  that   every  man  is  fure  of  a 

^'  prodigious  number  of  friends,    pro- 
*^  vided   he   has   but  any  thing  which 

*'  they  may   think  worth  their  ftealing 

'^  from  him-     For  example, 

^'  The  young  gentleman  of  much 
*•  ready-money,  as  foon  as  his  tafte  is 
<'  known  to  be  for  play,  is  continually 

''  fur. 
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^'  furrounded  by  gamblers  ;  who,  with 
*'  all  the  feeming  affiduities  of  fervice, 
*^  are  every  day  picking  his  pocket. 

^'  Any  man  of  great  interefl:  has  his 
^'  table  furrounded  with  a  fet  of  hun- 
^'  gry  Parafites,  Informers,  Pimps,  and 
'^  proud  beggars,  who  wait  open- 
^^  mouthed,  like  children  at  bob-cher- 
*^  ry,  in  hopes  each  to  fnatch  depen- 
*^  dent  preferment. 

^'  If  a  gentleman  has  a  handfome 
*^  wife,  has  he  not  immediately  an  infi- 
*'  nite  number  of  friends  ftart  up,  like 
"  fo  many  Daemons  by  the  power  of 
''  incantation,  ready  to  do  him  any 
^^  fervice  ? 

*^  This  was  the  cafe  with  the  perfon 

^^  whofe  flory  I  am  relating :  — but  he 

K  3  "  had 
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^^  had  meannefs  enough    to   fuffer  his 

^^  wife  to  commit  any  actions  fhepleaf- 

**  ed,    provided    they    tended   to    one 

^•^  point— the  point  of  felf«intereft. 

*^  Whether  it  was  or  was  not  con- 
*^  Gerted  between  them,  I  cannot  be 
'^  pofitive;  .  but  he  furprifed  a  very 
^'  Great  Man,  one  afternoon,  in  a  very 
^^'  familiar  converfation  with  his  wdfe. 
^^  Inftead  of  alarming  the  neighbour- 
*^  hood,  OF  bringing  his  caufe  into 
*^  Wefl:m.infl:er>Hal],  he  compromifed 
'^  the  affair,  forgave  his  fpoufe  upon 
*^  her  fubmiiFion,  and  accepted  of  a 
<'  Commiffary's  poft,  as  a  retaliation 
^^  for  the  injury  he  received  from 
*^  the  Great  Man ;  fet  out  for  the 
**  Continent  in  a  few  days,  as  the 
^^  w^ar  was  upon  the  point  of  breaking 
^^  out  I  leturned  upon  the  figning  of  the 

*'  pre- 
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^^  preliminary  articles  •,  and  now  lives 
^'  happy  With  his  lady,  and  enjoys  a 
"  fortune  (all  of  his  own  getting!) 
"  of  above  20,000!.  per  mwum. 

^'  'Tis  true,  he  loves  to  recreate 
^*  himfeif  now  and  then  here,  and  bi3 
*'  wife  don's  grumble^  becaufc  he  al- 
^*  lows  her  the  fame  liberty.  Fie  is 
"  likewife  a  moil  generous  creature 
^^  to  any  lady  he  likes;  and  therefore 
*^  I  will  introduce  you  to  him /^ 

Upow  this  Mrs,  Ealst,  taking  xnt 
hy  the  hand,  led  me  down  to  his  Ho- 
nour. 

The  perfon  to  whom  Mrs.EALsv  in- 

troduced  me,  expreffed  himfeif  to  be 

Uncommonly  pleafed  with  my  company  ; 

thought  no  cxpence  too  much  for  me ; 

K  4  made^ 
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made  me  refufe  all  other  male  vifitors ; 
and  became  fo  intolerably  fond  of  me, 
that  i  was  almoll  diftraCled. 

I  HATED  him,  however,  bccanfe  he 
was  fulfome  ;  I  defpifcd  him  for  the  in- 
delicacy of  his  manners,  or,  as  he  called 
it,  of  his  tafte  ;  and  his  jealoufy  was 
aknoft  infupportable. 

1  LIVED  in  luxury,  ^tls  true,^  but  did 
not  enjoy  one  hour's  fatisfaftion.  My 
affedtions  were  unfixed;  I  had  ftrong 
defires,.  which  v^^ere  not  fatisfied,  as  I 
had  no  object  I  could  indulge  them 
with  ;  and  as  to  my  Keeper  i  — But,  in- 
deed, all  Keepers  are  to  us  the  fame  ; 
we  never  can  relifh  the  man  who  gives 
us  money  :  we  love  the  treafon^  but 
hate  the  traitor. 

Such 
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Such  are  the  fentiments  of  every- 
one of  our  profejSion  who  is  a  real  Wo- 
man OF  THE  Town.  We  have  more 
pleafure  in  one  hour  in  the  company  of 
the  man  whom  we  treat,  than  in  a  feven 
years  fociety  with  the  man  who  main- 
tains us.  We  are  forced  to  be  fond  of 
thofe  who  pay  us  for  it ;  their  carcfies, 
therefore,  are  fo  many  torments,  and 
every  one  of  their  kiffes  is  teizing. 

Never  was  man  more  liberal  to  his 
Millrefs  than  my  elderly  lover  was  to 
me  ;  yet  never  did  woman  do  lefs  to  de- 
ferve  his  bounty  than  I  did.  But  my 
indifference,  perhaps,  kept  his  affedion 
alive  J  for  men  are  odd  creatures  even 
in  their  appetites. 

His    jealoufy,    however,    diftrafled 

me.     I  was  obliged  to  be  continually 

K  5  at 
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at  home,  as  his  coming  was  uncertain ; 
and  was  therefore  no  more  than  a  fine- 
drefled  prifoner.  Unlets  I  went  out 
with  him  or  to  meet  him,  I  had  not  the 
liberty  to  ftir  except  to  the  mercer's^ 
and  then  an  old  fervant  he  had,  ufed  ta 
attend  me  there  and  back  again. 

I  SIGHED  for  freedom;  I  wanted  to 
be  lefs  glaring  and  more  i^appy.  I  envied 
every  woman,  even  in  a  checked  apron. 
Comparing  my  coop'd-up  condition 
with  her's,  I  confidered  myfelf  to  be  no 
more  than  a  ilave ;  like  mifers*  gold,, 
locked  up  from  every  body  but  one  man 
to  feaft  himfelf  with. 

*Tis  truCi  my  willies  were  prevented' 

by  the  profufenefs  of  his  prefents :   yet 

thofe  prefents  could  never  tempt  me  to 

make  him  any  afFedioxTiate^  any  grateful 

.   ~  return  ; 
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return  ;  becaufe  I  ufed  to  recoiled  how 
dearly  1  earned  every  fum  of  money  I 
received,  every  trinket  he  gave  me. 

At  laft/ however,  the  time  was  at 
hand,  when  1  w^as  to  repent  of  my  be- 
haviour. For  it  happened,  that  going 
to  the  mercer's  to  look  at  fome  Spring 
patterns,  as  I  llepp'd  out  of  my  chariot 
my  foot  flipped,  and  in  fpite  of  my  foot- 
man's immediate  affiftance  I  muft  have 
fallen,  had  not  a  gentleman,  at  that 
inftant  paffing  by,  caught  me  in  his 
arms,  and  carried  me  into  the  fliop. 

After  I  had  fatdown,  he  addreffed  me 
very  agreeably  on  my  efcape,  made  fome 
whimfical  remarks  upon  the  accident, 
and  congratulated  himfelf  on  the  lucky 
part  he  bore  in  my  deliverance  with  fo  • 
K.6;  much 
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much  humour  and  fpirit,  that  his  con- 
verfation  charmed  me. 

I  DWELT  more  and  more  on  every 
fyllable  he  faid. — Unperceived  by  him, 
I  now  and  then  looked  at  his  figure. — 
It  was  amiable, — his  look  fenfible,  and 
his  addrefs  delicately  tender.  I  loved 
him^  really  loved;  he  was,  in  Ihorr, 
the  firft  man  who  ever  poflefled  my  in- 
clinations.  Many,  indeed,  had  been 
made  to  believe  I  loved  them ;  and 
they  believed  it,  becaufe  they  ufed  to 
alk  me  to  tell  chem  fo. 

*^  Do  you  love  mc,  my  dear  girl  ?'* — 
What  a  queftion  is  that!  Thus  fome 
guefts,  when  they  enter  a  tavern,  will 
alk  the  mafter  if  he  has  any  good  wine 
in  the  houfe  ?  What  anfwer  can  fuch 
petfons   itxpeft,    either  from    lady  or 

vintnerj. 
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Tintner,  but — ^^  To  be  fure,  Sir,  you 
*^  need  not  doubt  it,^^ — upon  my  ho^ 
**  nour.  Sir/* 

I  STAID  at  the  mercer^s  as  long  as  I 
conveniently  could  ;  and  in  the  courfe 
of  converfation,  I  found  my  favourite 
was  but  that  day  arrived  in  London ; 
that  he  only  came  to  town  from  mo- 
tives of  curiofity  ;  and  that  he  put  up 
in  Holborn^  at  the  York-ftage  inn. 

All  that  nighty  with  my  Keeper  by  my 
fide,  I  lay  awake  thinking  on  this  young, 
fellow  : — it  was  impoffible  for  me  to 
fleep  ;  for,  as  it  is  faid  in  the  play> 
•^  "He  had  murdered  fleep/'  I  appeal 
to  any  woman  who  has  been  in  my  fitu- 
ation,  who  has  loved  one  man,  and  has 
had  another  whom  Ihe  deteited  lollop- 
ing alopg-fide  of  her,  what  a  com- 
fortable 
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fortable   time    flic    muft  have   before 
hreakfaft. 

Apenny-post  letter  told  the  ftranger 
to  exped:  mt  at  his  Inn  in  the  after- 
noon j  and  in  lefs   than  ten  days  froai^ 
that  vifit  we  landed  together  at  Calais, - 
I -having  previoufly  converted  all  my^ 
plate,  furniture,  &c.  into  cafti,  which v 
in  three  years  was  all  expended, — But 
then  it  was  glorioufly  laid  out  :  fo  much^ 
pleafurefor  fo  much  money  !— Ipleafed 
myielf,  and  that  is  all  which  the  greateft 
can   pretend   to.— -I    had   long  been  a 
flave  to  others'  pleafure,  I  now  refolved 
to  be  free  for  my  own.f— It   is  true,  li 
paid .  dear  for  the  refolution— I  ruined  ■. 
myfelf  by  it. — What  then  ?    Through- 
out my  whole  life,  1  never  once  thoughts 
it  worth  my  while  to  refledon  the  con- 
fequences  of  what  I  intended  to  do;  itr 

was^ 
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was  firfficicnt  for  me  that  I  liked  the 
feheme,    and   that  determined  me    ta- 
purfue  it. 

They  who  only  know  the  human 
heart  by  hearfay  pretend  to  argue,  that 
no  Woman  of  the  Town  can  be  fond 
of  any  particular  perfon,  fo  unfatisfied 
are  we  in  our  defires.  This,  however^^ 
is  a  rank  falfehood.  We  are  indeed 
tolerable  judges  of  mankind  y  and  it  is 
that  knowledge  which  makes  us  fo  in- 
different to  the  fondnefs  and  dalliance 
of  the  generality  of  men. 

We  treat  monied  men  complaifantly, . 
in  the  fame  manner  that  other  trades- 
.people  do  their  ready-money  cu(lomers« 
Every  man  is  alike  to  us  who  pays  us ; 
figure,  underftanding,  aecomplifhments, 
are  all  abforbed  in  that  one  article  :  but 

in 
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in  the  man  who  hits  our  fancy,  we  nei- 
ther confider  figure,  aGCompIifhments, 
nor  underftanding.  If  he  does  but  win 
our  inclinations,  let  him  be  ugly,  poor, 
and  a  fool,  'tis  all  the  fame.  Let  him 
even  behave  as  he  pleafcs,  when  once 
we  are  fixed,  it  pleafes  us ;  fo  wretched 
is  the  depravity  of  the  tafte  which  muft 
attend  upon  Proflltution. 

On  returning  v/ich  my  favourite  man 
from  our  tour,  the  laft  guinea  we  had  in 
the  world  was  changed  on  the  day  we 
landed  in  England  ;  and  yet  both  of  us 
were  as  full  of  fpirits,  as  if  we  had  been 
going  to  take  poffeflion  of  io,oool.  a 
year.— While  Satisfadtion  ftays  at  home, 
it  always  faves  the  heart  from  aching^ 
Thus  it  was  with  us ;  we  poflTeffed  a 
great  deal,  we  were  rich  in  each  other's 

armS'S 
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arms :  as  to  any  thing  elfe,  it  was  not 
worth  fighing  for. 

As  v/e  were  at  4inner5  however,  the 
next  day,  my  lover  fell  down  fpeech- 
lefs,  and  expired  inftantaneoufly.  Then 
I  became  inconfolable.  After  his 
death,  misfortunes  hundred-fold  flared 
me  in  the  face  ;  I  fell  violently  ill  the 
next  day,  kept  my  room  above  a  month, 
and  on  my  recovery  found  that  the  wo- 
man who  had  been  hired  for  my  nurfe, 
had  robbed  me  of  every  thing  I  pof- 
fefled. 

With  much  difficulty  I  arrived  in 
London,  without  any  other  dependance 
but  my  perfon  for  my  maintenance ; 
and  in  my  prefent  miferable  circum- 
ftances  I  could  not  fet  that  oflf  in  any 
faleable  lights 

In 
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In  a  moft  forlorn  condirlon  I  took  a 
back  garret  in  one  of  the  flreets  near 
the  Seven  Dials. 

Vice  is  net  only  callous  to  remorfe^ 
but  alfo  to  Ihame;  for  notwithftanding 
the  mifery  to  which  I  was.  reduced,  I 
never  rea.Uy  repented  ;  that  is,  with  true 
contrition.  My  fighs  were  like  thofe 
of  a  ftript  gamefter ;  1  was  mad  at  my 
misfortunes,  but  never  intended  to 
leave  off  my  former  praftices. 

I  GRIEVED  for  my  change  of  circum. 
fiances,  but  it  was  a  grief  which  pro- 
ceeded from  pride  j  not  an  affliftion 
from  the  horrors  of  a  mif-fpent  life, 
but  a  chagrin  occafioned  by  my  know- 
ing that  I  was  deprived  of  the  means 
of  making  the  fame  figure  in  Tawn  a.s^ 
formerly* 

I  NOW 
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I  NOW  commenced  common  ftreet- 
walker  ;  but  as  if  it  was  ordained  that 
mifery  fliould  ftill  be  made  more  v/retch- 
.  ed,  the  firft  evening  I  took  my  ftand 
in  Fleet-ftreet,  to  look  out  for  a  fare,  I 
was  drove  from  ftreet  to  flreet  by  Wo- 
men of  my  own  profeffion,  who  fwore 
I  fliould  not  come  in  thcix  locals  until  I 
had  paid  my  footing. 

Not  having  a  fingle  farthing,  I  knew 
not  what  to  do.  One  of  them  fnatched 
the  only  handkerchief  I  had  in  the 
v/orld  off  my  neck,  while  another  pulled 
off  my  cap  and  kept  it.  I  had  been  the 
whole  day  making  thefe  two  pieces  of 
finery  up,  out  of  the  fragments  of  the 
laft  gauze  apron  I  had  left ;  and  after 
wafliing  them  and  fxioothing  them  my- 
felf,  in  hopes  by  fuch  baits  to  tempt 
fomebody  to  enable  me  to  purchafe  a 

meaFs 
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mears  meat  for  the  next  day,  having 
not  broke  my  faft^  that  day,  I  turned 
out.  What  then  muft  be  my  defpair, 
to  find  myfelf  even  deprived  of  the 
hope  of  bemg  in  a  condition  to  earn 
fix-pence,  to  prefcrve  myfelf  from  fa- 
mifhing ! 

At  that  inflant  a  woman's  voice  call- 
ed out  from  fome  diftance,  "  Befs, 
**  Befs,  the  Informers  are  coming!'* 
My  perfecutors  fled  from  me  immedi- 
ately, and  left  me  bare-headed  and 
bai'e-necked.  My  hair  was  very  long^ 
of  a  very  good  colour,  and  the  com- 
plexion both  of  my  face  and  neck  clear, 
and  without  any  artifice  to  fet  it  off: 
I  could  not,  even  if  I  had  chofe  it,  have 
paid  even  for  a  pennyworth  of  Spanifh 
red.  In  that  figure  I  ftood  difconfon 
kte,    like  Jane   Shore   (as   I   fuppofe 

ftie 
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Ihe  appeared^  when  Ihe  fet  out  to  do 
penance. 

Before  I  -had  time  to  confider  what 
I  fliould  do,  I  was  feized  by  two  men, 
who  laid  hold  of  me  by  the  arms  and 
fiiouldcrs,  faying,  ^^  So,  Madam,  what 
^'  you  had  a  mind  to  be  taken,  it 
"  feems  ?  What,  you  (laid  here  to  fee 
^^  what  we  were  about,  did  you,  hah  ? 
'^  What,  you  wouldn't  fculk  off  when 
"  the  reft  did,  though  you  knew  we 
"  were  coming,  hah  ? — I  fuppofe  you 
^'  had  a  mind  to  turn  fpy,  but  we'll 
"  take  care" > 

I  REPLIED,  ^Mndeed,  gentlemen"— 

They  would  not,  however,  fuffer  me 
to  go  on ;  and  one  of  them  interrupt- 
ing mc   very   fur  lily,  made  anfwer, — 

''  Do 
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"  Do    you    prate,    you    brazen-faced 

*^  b h  ?  Don't  you  know  who  we 

•^  are,  b — ft  you  ?  that  we  belong  to 
'^  the  Society  for  the  Reformation  of 
*^  Manners,  Mrs.  5//;^/^r  ?  and  will,  for 
*^  the  glory  of  God,  and  the  honour  of 
^^  Religion,  carry  you  to  Bridewell  for 
^^  whoring,  huffy  ?'' 

I  NOW  fell  down  on  my  knees,  and 
begged  them,  for  God's  fake,  to  have 
pity  upon  me.  I  confeffed  to  them, 
that  I  came  from  home,  indeed,  with 
an  intent  to  be  a  whore,  to  offer  myfelf 
to  any  body  who  would  give  me  any 
thing;  but  that  I  had  not  eat  all  that 
day  ;  that  this  v/as  my  firft  night  of 
going  out ;  that  I  was  quite  a  ftranger  ; 
and  that  fome  other  women  had  pulled 
my  handkerchief  and   cap  off,  and  run 

away 
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away    with    them   for  my  footings    as 
they  called  it. 

One  of  the  men  immediately  faid  to 
the  other,  '''  I  fancy  this  is  a  green- 
"  horn;  let's  take  her  to  the  lamp, 
^^  and  look  what  fort  of  a  face  fhe  has 
^^  got/'  On  this  they  hauled  me  to 
a  light;  and  one  of  them  flood  daring 
in  my  face,  while  I,  with  diflievelled 
hair,  n^ked  neck,  and  the  tears  drop- 
ping down  my  cheeks,  flood  in  dread- 
ful expefiiation  of  my  fentence. 

One  of  my  fiflers  in  fin,  as  I  fup- 
;pofe,  came  by,  and  told  the  other  Re- 
former ihe  wanted  to  fpeak  with  him* 
As  foon  as  he  went  with  the  woman, 
the  other,  who  had  been  looking  at  me 
all  that  time,  told  me  I  fliould  not  go  to 
Bridewell,  but  he  would  fee  me  fafe  to 

^   niy 
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my  lodgings,  and  give  me  fomething 
to  eat  and  drink. 

I  BELIEVE  it  IS  King  Lear  who  fays, 
*^  The  ad  of  our  neceffity  is  ftrange, 
^'  that  can  make  vile  things  precious/' 
I  never  went  to  any  of  my  own  elegant- 
.furnilhed  apartments  with  a  tythe  of 
that  tranfport  with  which  I  now  went 
back  to  my  mlferable  garret ;  it  was  to 
mean  elyfium  to  be  faved  from  Bride- 
well, and  to  be  told  that  I  fliould  have 
fomething  to  eat  and  drink. 

I  PITY  thofe  of  large  pofleflions  who 
never  have  been  happy  enough  to  be 
in  diftrefs  •,  they  can't  enjoy— it  is  im- 
pofilble — I  dare  infill  on  it,  they  can't 
enjoy  half  that  fatisfadion,  nor  half 
that  true  relilh  for  any  of  life's  conve- 
aiencies^  which  thofe  have,  who,  after 

feeling 
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feeling  mifery,  have  been  reinflated  in 
affluence. 

'  I  SUPPED  With  my  new  acquaintance  ; 
and  grew  in  fpirlts.  Next  day  he  took 
me  a  better  lodging,  and  after  the 
neighbourhood  were  ail  at  reft^  he 
uled  to  vifit  mc. 

I  ENQUIRED  why  hc  was  fo  cautious 
of  coming  to  fee  mc  in  the  day-time ; 
and  what  particular  profits  there  could 
be  in  his  office  of  Conftable,  that  made 
it  worth  his  while  to  be  up  fo  late  al- 
moft  every  night. 

Upon  which,  chucking  me  under 
the  chin,  he  gave  mc  the  following 
hiftory  of  himfelf. 
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^^  IF  I  was  only  a  common  Conftable, 
^^  my  dear,  it  would  be  a  poor  fer- 
*'  vice,  and  no  man  would  care  to  fol- 
^'  low  it ;  but  I  am  one  of  the  Reform- 
*^  ing  Conftabies  :  I  belong  to  thofe 
^'  that  ferve  the  Church  ;  I  am  one  of 
^'  Religion's  officers,  and  Religion  ne- 
*'  ver  lets  any  of  her  true  fervants 
^^  want/' 

I  ASKED  him,  how  he  could  recon- 
cile keeping  me,  and  having  a  wife, 
to  Religion  ? 

^^  Pho,  my  dear,  he  replied,  what  I 
^'  mean  by  the  wotd  Religion  is,  in 

t'  my 
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*^  my  fignification.  Church-work. — For 
*^  mum  ! — but  that's  between  ourfelves 

*'  though — we  are  a  parcel  of  d 'd 

*^  ily  fellow^s,  and  love  to  do  a  thing 
'^  or  two  as  well  as  another  body,  but 
'^  don't  care  the  w^orld  Ihould  know  it. 

"  In  the  firft  place  now,  every  Wo- 
^^  man  that  picks  up  between  Charing. 
''  crofs  aad  the  Change,  up  Holborn, 
'^^  down  Feet-lane,  all  the  way  to 
*^  Tower-hill,  comes  down  to  us  for 
*^  every  night's  Liberty  ;  and  we  ne- 
^^  ver  let  them  run  above  three  nights 
^'  in  arrears  :  if  they  do,  why  we  take 
*^  them  up  for  Proftitutes,  for  the  ho- 
*^  nour  of  our  holy  Religion. 

"  I  WAS  born  at  Nottingham.     My 

^^  father   and    mother   being    upon    a 

^*  march  to  join  the  regiment,  my  mo- 

L  2  ^^  ther' 
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^^  ther  fell  in  labour  there^  and  died  in 

*'  child-bed;  fo  the  parifli-officers  were 

^'  obliged  to  take   care  of   me^  until 

"  they  could  let  me  out  ro  thofe  dealers 

^'  who  hire  infants,  and  go  about  the 

*^  country  to  beg  with  them. 

^'  I  WAS  foon  taken  notice  of  to  be 
^'  a  boy  of  parts ;  fo  a  tinker  and  chiin- 
*^  ney-fweeper  played  a  rubber  at  Put 
^^  who  Ihould  take  me  'prentice,  and 
*^  the  tinker  won. 

^^  I  THEN  got  acquainted  with  fomc 
^^  folks  that  ufed  to  go  upon  the  Fo- 
*^  reft  and  kill  venifon.  One  day,  how- 
*^  ever^  wc  were  all  taken  up,  and  put 
''  into  prifon,  for  being  deer-ftealers ; 
'^  but  as  I  was  fo  very  young,  nothing 
'^  was  done  to  me,  and  the  gaoler  made 
''  me  tapfter-boy;  and  there  fome  gen- 

^'  tlemen. 
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*^  tlemcn,  who  were  under  fentence  of 
^'  tranfportation,  taught  me  to  read 
*^  and  write. 

^'  Then  I  hired  myfelf  to  an  inn,  as 
'^  as  a  helper  to  the  book-keeper  ;  but 
*'  there  being  a  little  parcel  loft  with 
^'  two  guineas  in  it,  and  my  mafter  b'e- 
*'  ing  a  fufpicious  man,  rather  than 
^^  have  any  words  with  him,  I  w^ent 
"away.  Next  I  was  a  Waiter  at  Scar- 
*'  borough ;  and  I  am  fure,  Jet  the 
^'  people  fay  v/hat  they  will  againft 
"  Gameflers,  Gamblers,  or  Family- 
^'  men,  they  were  the  bed  cuftomers  the 
"  houfc  ever  had. 

'^  They  ufed  to  come  down  every 

^^  feafon,    and    I   lived   at    the   tavern 

*^  which  had  the  moft  and  bell  com- 

*'  pany   ufed  it ;  and  thefe  gentlemen 

L  3  "of 
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"  of  the  Family  would  leave  with  me 
^'  fo  many  new  packs  of  ftamped  eards^ 
^'  and  fo  many  new  ftamped  dice,  {o 
*^  that  I  never  had  the  trouble  of  going 
'^  out  to  buy  any.  Then  v/hen  any  of 
''  the  cuftoniers  ordered  me  to  go 
^^  out  to  l>uy  cards  or  dice,  1  would  go 
*^  to  my  room,  and  get  them  ;  at  the 
*^  fame  time  I  would  fvvear  I  had  been 
''  out,  and  bought  them  myfelf  at  the 
^'  fliops  :  however^  I  got  well  paid  by 
*'  the  gentlemen  I  told  you  of  before 
'^  for  my  trouble  and  my  fvvearing. 

^V  At  lail  I  was  taught  how  to  be  a 
*^  Family-man  myfelf ;  indeed,.  I  learnt 
^^  fome  of  it  with  my  tinker-mafter. 
*^  So  I  came  to  London  ;  but  here  I 
^^  was  taken  up  for  a  pick-pocket,  be- 
*'  caufe  I  found  a  pocket-book  at  the 
"  play-houfe  dbor..— I  laid  in  gaol  three 

months^ 
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^''  months,  but  my  friends  took  care  no- 
^'^  body  ftould  hurt  me  ;  — becaole^. 
*^  you  muft  fuppofe,  I  was  innocent. 


"  When  I  came  out  of  confinemenf, 
*'  my  friends  were  all  in  the  country; 
**<  fo  I  \^)^as  half  naked,  I  went  begging 
*^  to  the  Tabernacle,  and  there  I  learned 
«  to  fay  my  prayers,  and  fing  hymus  ; 
*'  and  the  Saints  took  notice  of  me, 
^  and  clothed  me,  and  made  me  on^ 
*^  of  them. 


'^  Then  I  let  my  hair  grow  long, 
^^  and  parted  it  on  the  top,  and  tucked 
^*  it  behind  my  ears,  and  being  fworn 
"  to  fecrecy,  was  introduced  to  their 
**  love-feafts : — and  there  they  fat  up 
*^  all  night ; — and  there  at  midnight  all 
*^  the  lights  were  put  out,  to  reprefent 
*^  the  darknefs  before  things  were  cre- 
L  4  ated  ; 
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'^  ated  ;  and  then  every  body  pulls  off 
*^  their  cloaths,  to  rcprefent  the  ftate 
*'  of  innocence  we  are  born  in.;  and 
'^  then  we  lalute  another  promifcn- 
**  oufly,  to  prevent  jealoufy ;  and  to 
^*  lliew  that  the  Saints  live  in  brotherly 
*^  and  fifterly  love  with  one  another, 
*'  and  as  Adam  and  live  had  every 
^^  thino;  in  common  amone  one  ano- 
''  ther. 

^^  Next  I  was  fent  dovv^ii  to  a  pri- 
*'  vate  houfe  of  v/orftiip  in  Norfolk; 
^'  and  there  I  preached  fo  concerning 
^^  damnation,  that  1  made  all  my 
^'  hearers  cry,  groan,  and  grieve  about 
^^  it ;  and  I  talked  about  Hell,  and  the 
*'  Devil,  and  roaring  fires,  fo  dread- 
"  fully,  that  I  ufed  to  put  my  congre- 
^^  gation   in  fuch  a  heat,  that   I   had 

like 
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**  like   to   have    frightened   them   all 
'*  into  fevers^ 

^'  They  ufed  to  give  me  money  that 
^'  I  fliould  not  threaten  them  fo  with 
'^  damnation  ;  fo  I  left  off  that  fubjed: 
*^  fome  time  : — but  as  I  could  not  find 
'^  any  other  out  that  anfwered  fo  well, 
*'  I  was  going  to  my  old  ftory  again, 
'^  when  a  wicked  woman  took  me  be- 
^^  fore  the  mayor,  and  fwore  I  wanted 
'^  to  ravifli  her.  Noiv  Ihe  had  given 
*^  me  encouragement>  and  feemed  at 
'^  firft  as  willing  as  I  :— but  rather  than 
*^  be  expofed,  I  confented  to  go  for  a 
*^  foldier. 

^'  When  I  was  jufl:  come   into  the 

*^  army,  I  had  like  to  have  been  hang- 

*^  ed— becaufe,  as  we   were  marching 

t^  in  an  enemy's  country,  I  thought  all 

L  5  ^'  I  could 
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*'  I  Gould  lay  my  hands  on  was  fair 
*^  plunder  : — only  I  had  an  officer  who 
'*  flood  my  friend.  For  you  muft 
'  *^  know  a  very  pretty  weneh,  or  maw- 
*'  thcr,  as  they  call  them  in  Norfolk, 
^*  went  abroad  with  me,  who  I  had  a 
**  child  by  w^hile  I  wras  a  Methodlll 
^^  Preacher  ;  and  as  fhe  had  fome  mo- 
*^  ney,  and  her  aunt  had  fome  good 
*^  things  which  the  niece  could  get  at, 
*'  and  as  it  would  have  been  a  great 
*^  Ihame  for  her  to  have  been  brought- 
*'  to-bed  at  home  of  a  baftard  child,  I 
**  perfuadcd  her  to  pack  up  every 
*^  thing  flie  could  and  follow  me  :  and 
*^  I  ftrengthened  her  confcience  with 
*'  the  interpretation  of  fome  texts  that 
^^  I  chofe  for  my  purpofe ;  for  I  had 
^'  learned  how  to  do  that  at  the  Taber- 
^^  nacle-  For  you  muft  know  every 
^^  piece  of  fcripture  has  two  meanings : 

*^  one 
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*^  one  is  the  real  meaning,  which  the 
*^  Apoftles  defigned  it  Ihould  fignify; 
^*  the  other  meaning  is,  that  interpre- 
*-'  tation  which  every  expounder  pleafes 
"  to  put  upon  it,  and  which  will  beft 
''  ferve  his  own  purpofe ;  therefore 
^'  there  is  nothing  like  the  fliow  of  ho- 
"  linefs  for  a  perfon  to  get  his  own 
^^  purpofes  ferved. 

*^  Your  people  of  true  fenfe  fa}^ 
^'  that  pure  religion  is  of  the  greateft 
^^  fimplicity,  and  that  the  pooreft  peo- 
"  pie  may  underftand  it,  and  that  it  re- 
'^^  quires  no  great  explanation.— But 
^^  that  is  not  the  religion  I  liked. — It 
^'  is  proper  pp.or  people  ihould  be  con- 
^'  fufed,  and  kept  in  awe  fomehow  ; 
''  and  therefore  we  took  care,  while  I 
''  was  a  Preacher,  to  perplex  and  ham- 
^^  per  their  minds  pretty  much  j  and 
L  6  tl  to 
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^*  to  hamper  the  poor  is  the  proper  bu- 
*'  finefs  of  us  Reformers,  as  you  will 
f  *  know  by  and  by. 


€C 


*^  Well,  I  told  you  I  gave  up  my 
girl  to  the  Captain. — I  don't  mean 
**  that  I  parted  from  her  entirely-,  no, 
*^  but  the  Captain  ufed  to  come  and  fee 
^^  her  very  often  :  fo  then  I  ufed  to  go 
^*  to  the  futler^s,  or  fome  fuch  place, 
*'  and  ftay  there; — juft  as  a  great  many 
'*  people  do  now  in  London,  who,  when 
*'  their  wives  have  fome  particular  vi- 
^'  fitors,  go   out  of  town  for  a  day  or 
*^  two,  or   fometimes   let   their  wives 
*'  go  out   of  town   for  a  day  or  two, 
*^^  Yet  feveral  of  thefe  hufbands  k-eep 
**  good  fliops  in  the  City,  and  feveral 
*^  live  very  genteely   in  and  about  St. 
*^  James's,  and  are  looked  upon  vaflly 
**  well  in  their  neighbourhood  :  and, 

indeed. 


JOURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON.    229 

**  indeed^  as  England  is  a  place  of  vafl 
^y  commerce,  why  ftiould  not  wives., 
*^  daughters^  fillers  or  nieces  be  tranf- 
*^  ferrable  for  fome  time,  as  well  as 
*'  other  {locks  are  bought  and  fold 
^^  for  time  ? 

"  My  officer  was  killed,  the  war  wzs 

*^  ended,  and  over  came  I  and  my  girl 

^^  to  England  again.    As  we  had  faved 

*'  fomething,  we  took  a  public-houfe  ; 

'^  and  then  I  began  to  think  about  go- 

*'  ing  to  the  Tabernacle  once  more,     I 

^'  font  my  wife  firft,  and  a  rare  wench 

^^  ihewasatit.    She  did  her  part  as  well 

/^  as  if  Ihe  had  been  bred  and  born  an 

*^  a(5lrefs;.fhe  fighed,  and  groaned,  and 

*^  cried,  and  turned  up  her  eyes,  and 

*^  the  Saints  were  fo  fmitten  with  her, 

*/  that  they    came   to  fee  me,   and   I 

^t  kept  a  room  for  them  on  purpofe, 

''  and 
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^}  and  only  fhe  waited  upon  them  ;  and 
^  happening  to  be  chofe  ConHable  of 
^'  the  p^rifh,  by  the  Saints  recom- 
*'  mendation  I  Was  made  Reforming 
^^  Conftable.  But  there  was  a  fine- 
^*  drefled  gentleman  ufed  my  houfe, 
*^  who  feemed  fweet  upon  my  wench  : 
*'  now,  as  he  was  not  one  of  us,  I  was 
**  refolvQd  he  fhould  pay  four  fauce. 

^'  So  the  Saints  ^nd  I  confulted,  and 
^^  I  lawfully  married  the  girl;  then 
**  caught  him,  as  it  was  agreed  on  be- 
*'  tweeii  her  and  1 ;  fued  him  for  crimi- 
^^  nal  crm  erfatfon  ;  fhut  up  my  houfe 
*^  to  maiv:  aiy  lofs  the  greater,  and  re- 
^*  covered  fwinging  damages. 

"  I  SELL  liquors  now,  but  I  don't 
^'  take  out  a  licence,  'caufe  only  m.y 
*^  Tabernacle  friends  vifit  me,  and  I 

^*  don't 
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^'  don^t  want  either  to  make  their  do- 
^'  ings  or  my  own  public/' 

I  DESIRED  my  new  Keeper  to  tell 
me,  how  ♦he  came  firft  of  all  to  fancy 
he  could  make  a  Reformer  ? 

He  replied,  *^  Don't  you  tnow,  my 
*'  dear,  that  an  old  Smuggler  makes 
^^  the  beft  Cuftom-houfe  officer  ?  But 
^*  my  fcheme,  when  I  firft  returned 
**  from  Germany,  was,  as  I  had  feen  a 
*^  good  deal  of  knocking-down  work, 
*'  and  fuch  things,  to  have  been  a  She- 
*^  riff's  officer,  or  a  Thief-taker:  but 
^'  the  Bum-bailiff's  life  I  thought  too 
**  fcandalous ;  and  as  to  the  Thief- 
"  takers,  I  would  have  entered  myfelf 
*^  with  them,  only  they  would  not  allow 
*'  me  to  go  equal  fliares  with  them,  un-. 
^*  til  I  had  hapged  three  or  four  of  my 

''  old 
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*^  old  acquaintances,  as  they  had  done  : 
^^  fo  I  broke  off  my  treaty,  and  ac-^ 
*^  cepted  of  the  place  of  Reforming 
*^  Conflable ;  and  it  was  the  beft  day's 
**  work  I  ever  did  in  my  life/* 

Upon  enquiring  how  he  could  make 
it  fo  profitable,  as  he  pretended  to  fay 
he  did  ;  he  pulled  out  a  pocket-book, 
which  he  called  his  Weekly  Journal,  and 
faid,  "  Fll  fliew  you,  my  dear,  what 
"  my  laft  wreck's  work  was. 

^'  Sunday  morningy  fix  o'clock, 

"  Went  to  Morning-fervice  at  our 
*^  Tabernacle.  Spied  a  couple  of  Fleet- 
*^  ftreet  walkers  dreffed  clean,  like  fer- 
^'  vant-m.aids,  there.  Took  is.  6d.  of 
<'  them  for  hufh-money, 

<^  Dxsw 
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^^  Discovered^  as  the  firft  hymn  was 
^''  finging,  a  pick-pocket  Healing  a  gen- 
^'  tleman's  watch.  Seized  the  w^atch  in 
^'  the  fellow^s  hand,  but  in  the  fcuffle 
^^  the  thief  got  away.  Purfued  him, 
*^  and  never  faw  the  ov/ner  of  the  watch 
'^  afterwards ; — becaufe  I  didn't  conic 
*^  back  that  day  to  prayers,  being  ob- 
*^  liged  to  ferve  God  by  looking  after 
'^  the  fruit-ftalls ;  and  the  gentleman 
*'  imagining  the  thief  had  run  away 
^*  with  the  watch,  I  never  advertif- 
"  ed  it.. 

^^  One  of  the  plyers  belonging  to  the 
*'  Society  brought  me  word,  that  a  new 
*^  bawdy-houfe  was  opened  the  night 
^^  before  near  the  Strand,  and  that  they 
*^  had  never  fent  to  us  about  it.  Upon 
^^  which  we  went  down  in  a  pofle,  .and 
*^  telling  the  mailer  and  miftrefs  wc 

''  had 
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*^  had  fearch-warrants,  entered  all  the 
'^  chambers.  The  beds  were  full  with 
'*  couples  paired  very  lovingly  :-^the 
*^  men  (fome  of  them)  began  to  fwear 
*^  and  threaten  ;  but  tht-  girls  and  the 
^^  miftrcfs  kne-w  better  haw  to  deal  with 
**  US;  they  made  up  a  prefent  among. 
^^  them,  and  then  we  went  to  dinner 
*^  at  my  houfe  to  ilxare  the  money.. 

^'  As  it  was  fome  time  before  the 
^^  meat  would  be  ready^  (which,  by  the 
^^  by,  we  had  feized  that  morning,  be- 
^'  caufe  the  butcher's  fhop  was  open  in 
^^  fermon-time ;  it  was]  a  delicate  fillet 
^^  of  veal^  and  a  couple  of  fowls,  which 
'^  an  old  friend  of  mine  a  poulterer  had 
^^  fent  in ;.  bacon  enough  I  was  fure  of^> 
^'  becaufe  pne  of  my  wife's  beft  friends^ 
^^  was  a  pork  butcher;  and  as  to  greens, 
t^  I  had  the  choice  of  the  market  fent 

*^  home 
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"  home  to  me,  'caufe  F,  now-and-tben^ 
'^  would  not  fee  the  green  grocers  fhops 
^*  open^  in  our  parilh,,  on  a  Sunday 
^^  morning.— It  is  juft  lb  I  obferve  with 
*^  their  Worfliips  ;.  for  tho'  they  take 
^^  great  pains  to  fnpprefs  bawdy-h^ufes, 
*^  yet  they  da  not  like  to  be  too  crofs 
**  to  their  own  neighbours)- — Our  din- 
^^  ner,  I  fay,  not  being  ready,  and  my 
'^  wife  faying  ilie  couM  like  to  eat  Ibme 
^^  fruit  after  dinner,,  we  went  out  to  feize 
^*  the  fruit- flails ;  and  in  three  quarters 
^^  of  an  hour  brought  to  my  houfe  two: 
^^  bafkets  or  fieves  of  currants,  about  ten 
^^  fliillings  worth'of  rafberries,  and  four 
*^  maunds  of  other  fruits  worth  about 
^'  eighteen  fhillings  more.  We  took 
*^  out  enough  for  ourfelves  after  dinner, 
"  and  put  the  refl  into  the  cellar;  for 
!:^  we  had  people  ready  to  buy  all  we 

''  took. 
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^V  took,  as  we  allowed  them  good  pen- 
''  ny-vvorths. 

^^  In  the  afternoon,    during"  divine 

"  fervice,  becaufe  the  worfnip  of  our 

'^  holy  Religion  Ihould  not  be  prophan- 

^'  ed  by  fabbath-breakers^  and  to  the 

*^  glory  of  the   Chriftian   belief,    and 

"  keeping  the  Commandments,  as  all 

*^  vulgar  folks  efpeciaily  ought  to  do, 

*^  becaufe  they  will  not  like  us  be  faved 

*^'  by  grace-— (for.    Lord    have  mercy 

^'  upon  us  !  what  are  all  the  good  things 

^^  of  this   tranfitory   life  to    the   folid 

'^  ones  of  for  ever — '^ 

I  STARED  at  him,  as  he  was  thus  hy- 
pocritically holding  forth.  But  this 
made  me  recoiled  the  old  proverb, 
that  even  the  Devil  can  quote  fcripture, 
if  he  wants  his  turn  to  be  ferved  by  it. 

1  re- 
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I  requefted  him  to  leave  off  Religion  for 
the  prefent,  and  go  on  with  his  hiftory, 
which  he  continued  as  follows : 


*^  Having  then  not  been  long  in  the 
^'  Reformation  bufinefs^  I  was  a  little 
^^  fhocked  at  our  feizing  one  woman's 
^^  fruit. — She  lived  in  a  cellar  in  Flol- 
^'  born ;  and  her  hulband,  a  brick- 
layer's labourer,  was  ill  at  home  in  a 
fit  of  the  rheumatifm.  In  the  fame 
bed  with  him  lay  two  of  her  children 
juft  taken  ill  with  the  fmall-pox  ; 
herfelf  was  big  with  child,  and  ex- 
pediing  to  lay-in  every  day  ;  and  flie 
had,  by  parting  with  mod  of  her 
little  furniture,  made  fnift  to  pur- 
chafe  a  very  fine  ftall  of  fruit ;  and 
very  neat  it  was  fet  forth  on  each  fide 
the  cellar-ftairs  ;  for  fhe  did  not  put 
it  out  into  the  Itreet.     After  we  had 

^'  fcized 
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*^  feized  it,  the  landlord  turned 
^^  her  and  her  family  out  of  doors  that 
^*  evening  ;  and  I  faid,  as  I  was  going 
*^  home,  I  was  almofl:  forry  for  the 
^*  poor  woman,  IJie  took  on  fo  much  : 
^^  but  I  was  fined  three  Ihillings- 
*^  w^orth  of  punch  for  that  fpeech  ;  for 
^^  It  was  a  forfeit,  it  feemed,  though 
-  *^  I  did  not  know  it  before,  for  any 
^^  one  of  our  Society  to  Ihew  figns  of 
*^  compaffion, 

"  After  church  wa^  over  (for  we 
*^  always  regulated  ourfelves  by  that, 
^^  and  by  what  their  Honours  faid  to 
^^  us  in  the  Veftry)  we  walked  to  New* 
^'  ington,  and  there  regaled  ourfelves 
^^  with  pies,  tarts,  tea,  cheefe-cakes, 
^'  wine  and  fpunch,  our  bellies  full, 
^^  and  put  the  bill  up  to  the  Parilh-ex- 
*^  pences ;  but  we  were, forced  to  leave 

*^  two 


4€ 
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^*  two  of  our  companions  behind,  they 
^^  had  -drank  Jlo  much.  As  we  came 
^^  home  over  the  fields,  we  were  told 
^^  there  was  a  man  dead-drunk  on  the 
^^  grafs  near  us ;  fo  we  went  up  to  feize 
him,  and  put  him  in  the  cage  for 
getting  drunk  on  the  Lord's  day.  But 
feeing  he  was  vaftly  well  drefTed,  we 
^^  confidered  that  he  mought  be  fome- 
^^  body  of  confequence;  fo  two  of  my 
^^  companions  took  him  in  a  coach  to 
*^  a  Bagnio,  got  a  bed  there  for  him, 
^^  and  next  morning  w^ent  to  fee  how 
^'  he  did,. 

*^  The  Gentleman  was  very  thankful 
^-  for  the  kindnefs  Ihewn  him,  for  he 
"  had  loft  his  purfe  with  feven  guineas 
'^  in  it;  and  he  faid,  if  it  had  not  been 
^^  for  their  kindnefs,   he  fliould  have 

''  Joft 
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^^  loft  his  cloaths,  and  perhaps  life  ;  fo 
^^  he  made  them  a  handfome  prefent. 

^'  Now  fome  prying  lying  fellows 
^'  faid,  that  my  partners  that  feed  him 
*^  home  had  the  purfe  ;  but  PU  take  my 
^^  oath,  if  it  was  fo,  1  had  no  hand  in  it. 


^^  After  we  returned  to  London,  be- 
ing a  little  elevated  with  liquor, 
about  midnight  we  took  fearch-war- 
rants,  and  beat  up  about  the  Bawdy- 
houfes  in  the  Garden,  and  the  ftreets 
adjoining.'^ 


u 


Here  I  could  not  help  interrupting 
him  by  faying,  I  thought  that  by  di- 
fturbing  and  frightening  the  people  who 
ufed  thofe  places,  they  would  not  come 
again*  But  he  fhaking  his  head  at  me, 
told  me,  ^^  Lord,  child,  one  day  or  an- 

"  other 
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^^  other  you'll  know  better;  v^^e  only  do 


^^  it  to  keep  the  landlords  In  fear,  and 
*'  make  them  pay  quarterage  gene- 
*^roullyo 

^*  As  to  the  whores,  where  would 
*'  you  have  them  go  elfe?  'Tis  their 
•*  own  market ;  and  they  muft  come 
^'  there  every  night,  though  they  were 
^^  fure  to  be  feized  every  morningp  or 
^^  elfe  fit  at  home  and  ftarve. 

^'  But  riltell  you  our  method.  When 
*^  we  come  ipto  one  of  thefe  houfes 
*'  where  the  girls  arc,  we  feize  them 
^'  all,  and  drag  them  out,  to  carry  them 
^^  to  the  watch  houfe.  We  won't  let 
''  them  have  cojches,  becaufe  we  pre- 
''  tend  to  fay,  walking  will  expofe  them 
"  more;  but  the  true  reafon  why  wc 
'*   would  have  them  walk  is,  that  they 

'Vol.  L  *  M  max 
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*•  MAY  TOUCH  US  as  they  go  along,  llily, 
*^  and  then  as  llily  creep  off.  So  all 
^^  thofe  that  have  monkey  do  ;  and  out 
^^  of  twenty  we  take  out  of  a  houfe^  we 
^^  don't  confine  above  four ;  and  they 
^^  are  the  pennylefs  flrumpets,  whofe 
*^  words  we  won^t  take,  and  who  have 
*^  nothing  to  put  into  our  hands  for  fe- 
^'  curity.'* 

I  ASKED  him  an  account  of  thefe 
houfes  which  he  defcribed  to  me.  The  ac- 
count however  which  Ifliall  give  hereafter 
I  hope  will  be  more  facisfadory  to  the 
reader,  of  l!om  and  Moll  King^s,  the  Ha^ 
zard  tables  under  the  Piazzas^  xht  Field 
of  Bloody  Weatherhy'Sj  the  Golden  Lion^ 
or  CatyBobDerry^s,  and  xht  Night -houjes 
in  and  about  the  Theatres.  But  he  fo 
ihocked  me  with  his  relations,  and  the 

actions 
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actions  in  which  he  had  been  concerned, 
that  I  could  not  bear  to  cohabit  any- 
longer  with  him;  I  was  determined  to 
Ilarve  firft. 

I  HAD  now  fome  cloaths,  not  fine,  in- 
deed, but  whole,  plain  and  clean,  and 
in  which  next  morning  I  went  to  a  Re- 
gifter-Qffice  to  enquire  for  a  place. 

When  I  applied  to  th^  Regifter-Of- 
ficc  for  a  fervice,  I  was  recommended 
to  no  lefs  a  perfon  for  a  miftrefs  than 
Jenhy  Douglas,  who  had,  as  I  after- 
wards found,  mod  of  the  clerks  or  ma- 
ilers of  thefe  offices  in  fee  to  recommend 
her  pauper  fa V ants. 

I  HAD  heard  much  of  her  houf.\  but 

was  a   ftranger  there;  and   as  fhe  had 

never  Iccn  me  but  in  my  brilliant  days, 

M  2  an  I 
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and  then  only  at  a  diftance^  flie  could 
not  fufpeft^  at  lead  ili€  did  not  lufpeft, 
that  the  perfon  who  appeared  before 
her  In  a  Tmen  gown,  plain  holland  apron, 
round-ear  cap,  black  leather  pumps,  and 
coloured  lilk  handkerchief,  had  ever 
been  rolled  along  in  her  own  chariot,  in 
all  the  pomp  and  pride  which  the  luxury 
of  falhion  could  invent,  and  profufion 
could  beftow. 

I  GUESSED  for  what  intent  I  was  hired, 
although  I  was  .retained  as  a  chamber- 
maid ;  but  as  I  found  my  miftrefs  had 
sll  the  becoming  hypocrify  neceffary  for 
a  Procurefs,  I  refolved  to  play  her  own 
game,  and  fliew  I  could  diffemble  as  v/ell 
in  my  place.— She  never  fufpedted  my 
having  been  upon  the  Tow^n,  and  took 
more  than  ordinary  pains  to  perfuade 
me  to  give  my  company  to  fome  of  her 

beft 
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belt  cufcopaers,  proniifing  me  greac 
things,  and  praiiing  the  life  of  a  Kept 
Mlftrefs,  and  how  much  it  was  prefer-. 
able  to  that  of  a  (ervanr.  Bat  I  knew 
too  well  that  a  Woman  of  the  Towa 
was  the  worft,-  the  ioweft^  and  tli':  1.^0  il: 
of  flaves,  condemned,  to  do  the  iiiOil 
ifxnominious  drudo-crv.-— However,  I 
fuffered  my  felt  at  laft  to  be  overcome^ 
and  confented  to  admit  a  gcntkm.an  to^ 
flip  with  me.- 

And  nov/,  reader,  behol'd  me  in  that 
mod  mlferable  fituation  of  a  Bawdy- 
iPiousE  Prostitute  ;  and  if  any  part  of  a 
ftrumpet's  life  is  more  wretched,  more 
pitiable  than  another,  fure  it  is  this. 
But  that  the  reader  may  the  better  judge 
of  our  condition,  it  is  proper  to  give  him 
the  following  information. 

M  7  When 
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When  a  long  hackneyed  flrumpet 
has  been  able  to  efcape  the  common  fa« 
talities  incident  to  her  profeffion; — 
fuch  as  perifhing  infefted  in  hofpitals, 
dying  in  the  Marlhalfea,  familhing  upon 
a  bulk  in  the  out-fkirts  of  the  Town,  or 
furviving  tranfportation  ;— too  haggard 
and  unwieldy  themfelves  to  gain  any 
bufinefs  by  their  own  perfons,  they  im- 
mediately commence  agents  for  others*. 
From  the  experience  of  a  ferles  of  years, 
being  acquainted  with  all  the  vices 
incident  to  both  fexesjand  having  minds 
prepared  to  perpetrate  any  enormity, 
they  apply  to  fome  perfon  who  is  cal- 
led a  Wine  and  Brandy  Merchant,  one 
perhaps  of  equal  principle  with  them- 
felves-, and  who  immediately  puts  them 
into  a  ready>furnilhed  houfe  in  the  en- 
virons of  Covent-garden,  and  lays  them 
in  a  flock  of  liquor.  Beingthus  freighted^ 

they 
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rhey  are  themfelves  to  look  out  for 
the  reft  of  their  cargo ;  and  enquire  for 
three  or  four  ladies  to  board  and  lodge 
with  them. 

Now  there  are  three  ways  of  gain- 
ing lodgers.  The  firft  is,  that  when 
fome  vvorthiefs  fellow  has,  upon  fpeci- 
ous  pretences,  decoyed  an  inexperienced 
beauty  from  her  friends,  he  hurries  her 
to  town,  takes  her  to  one  of  thefe  bro- 
thels, revels  with  her  there  until  he's 
fated,  and  then  acquainting  the  miftrefs 
of  the  houfe  with  his  intention,  quits 
the  helplefs  ruined  victim  for  ever. 
This  news  is  brought  her  by  the  Pro- 
curefs  :  "the  deluded  girl  moft  com- 
monly falls  into  fits,  and  for  three  or 
four  days  is  in  a  ftrong  delirium.  When 
flie  recovers  her  fenfes,  Ihe  is  plied  by 
the  Bawd  to  fee  company,  as  it  is 
M  4  called. 
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called.— She  tempts  her  with  pro- 
rnifes ;  fne  terrifies  her  with  threats -; 
and  I  have  known  feveral  reputable 
tradefmens'  daughters  perilli  for  want 
in  the  Marfhallea,  thrown  iiv  by  fliam 
adtions  by  the  Bawds  at whofe  houfes 
they  have  been  left,  becaufe  they 
would  not  coofent  to  be  public  Pro- 
ftitutes.     . 

OsiE  day  or  other,  perhaps-^  the  hand- 
of  Auihorky  may  think  it  worth  while 
to  flop  the  rapid  progrefs  of  fuch  bare- 
fronted  vice,  1,  altho'too  ioog  anadrcfs 
i?n  fuch  ignominious  fcenes^  deteil  the 
vile,  the  fcandalous  praAices  even  to 
this  hour,  that  are  carried  on  in  thefe 
Bawd v-hoiiles, and  which,  tothe  diferace- 
of  the  Police,  are  encreafnig  annually 
within  the  precinfrs  of  Covcnt-garden. 

An'othkr 
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Another  way  v/hich  thefe  miftreffes 
of  houfes  have -of  gaining  lodgers  .is 
thus :  On  bulks  and  in  allies  we  very 
often  meet  with  girls  about  twelve  or 
thirteen  years  of  age,  half  naked,  lying 
about  in  a  moll  defpicable  condition. 
The  inferior  fet  of  Pimps,  or  niore  pro- 
perly the  Runners  to  the  Pimps,  when 
they  obferve  one  of  thefe  poor  objed:s 
with  a  pretty  face,  tempt  them  by  a  few 
halfpence,  and  the  promife  of  a  belly- 
full  of  viftuals,  to  follow  them- 

These  fellows  bring  thefe  poor  crea- 
tures to  one  of  thefe  houfes  :  there  the 
poor  wretch  is  flripped,  wafhed,  aqud 
clothed  in  Ibme  ordinary  things  for  the 
prefent ;  Ihe  is  called  zColt ;  the  Pimp 
has  a  pound  or  two  for  his  trouble  ;  and 
the  girl,  thus  bought,  is  obliged  to  do 
jgft  as  her  purchafer  pleafes, 

M  5  Th& 
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The  third  way  is>  when  they  have 
not  immediately  a  fupply  from  either 
of  the  above-mentioned  methods,  to  en- 
gage three  or  four  of  the  moft  knowing 
girls  they  can  get  to  board  with  them, 
to  keep  cuflom  to  their  houfe. 

All  thefe  girls  are  ufed  alike;  they 
pay  their  governefs  half  a  guinea  a 
week  for  their  board  ;  and  out  of  every 
guinea  which  they  get  by  a  bedfellow, 
the  Bawd  has  five  fliillings>  which  is 
called  Poundage. 

Their  cloaths  they  hire  of  a  tally- 
woman,  with  whom  the  miftrefs  goes 
fnacks  in  what  thefe  poor  unhappy 
women  pay;  and  I  have  known  a  girl 
pay  eleven  pounds  for  the  ufe  of  a  fack 
and  petticoat,  which  when  new  coll  but 
fix   guineas;    and  after  that  ihe  was 

thrown 
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thrown  into  prifon^  and  there  died  of  the 
gaol  diftemper,  for  the  remainder  of 
the  tally-woman's  bill^  which  was  two 
pounds  four  Ihiilings  more,  for  the  ufe 
of  the  fame  cloaths. 

The  boarders  in  thefe  houfes  are 
obliged  to  fit  up  every  morning  (unlefs 
particularly  employed)  until  four  or  five 
o'clock,  for  the  good  of  the  houfe,  to 
drink  with  any  ftraggling  Bucks  that 
may  reel  in  at  any  of  the  early  morning 
hours.  With  them  they  are  obliged  to 
fit — drink  they  muft — bear  whatever 
behaviour  thefe  drunken  vifitants  are 
pleafed  to  ufe ;  and  at  laft,  if  they  are 
in  luck,  put  to  bed  to  fome  fellow  wh6 
has  fwallowed  too  many  bumpers  to 
fuffer  him  to  be  fenfible  of  the  wretch- 
ednefs  he  muft  inevitably  endure  from 
a  moft.  impure  conneftion^ 

M  6  I^j 
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In  this  fituation  I  ftaid  for  fome  time  ; 
but  as  I  had  been  already  too  much 
among  mankind  to  entertain  the  mod 
generous  opinion  of  theni^  I  only  fuf- 
feted  myfelf  to  be  won  where  I  thought 
there  was  the  greatefl  appearance  of 
profit,  and  the  leaft  of  danger.  I  had 
itvQXdX  friends y  to  each  of  whom  I  pre- 
tended efieem\^--iox  fondnefs  I  found, 
with  them,  was  too  ftale  a  bait  to  catch 
them.'-^-They  were  perfons  who,  as  they 
told  me,  had  feen  the  world,  knew 
both  man  and  woman  kind,  loved  to 
pleafe  themfelves,  but  were  not  to  be 
taken  in,  they  faid,  by  a  girl's  flattery. 

These  were  a  fet  of  perfons  of  good 
fortune,  who  had,  according  to  the 
phrafe,  run  through  the  Town,  and  va- 
lued themfelves  upon  their  experience, 
their  wit,  their  difcernment,  and  forti- 
tude 


JOURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON,     jf;^ 

tirde  of  mind.  They  liked  me,  be- 
eaufe^  they  told  me^  I  had  lefs  cunning 
about  me  than  any  other  of  my  profef- 
fion,  and  was  above  being  mercenary; 
but  I  ufed  to  laugh  at  them  egregiouHy 
when  they  left  me.  I  found  thefc 
men  of  wit  and  wifdom,  as  they  called 
themfelvesj  t©  be  my  choiceft  dupes  : 
I  always  allowed  them  to  be  every  thing 
they  thought  of  themfelves,  and  then 
I  made  juft  what  I.  pleafed  of  them. 

I  PERSUADED  them  that,  fo  far  from 
being  mercenary,  I  was  entirely  difinter- 
efled  ;  and  that  was,  by  my  often  refuf- 
ing  a  common  prefent  from  thofe  men, 
whofe  vanity  I  knew  would  make  them 
Ihew  the  letters  in  which  I  fent  their 
gifts  back.  Then  I  \\  as  alv/ays  eager  to 
lend  thofe  men  ten  or  twenty  guineas, 
whofe  circumll/inces  I  knew  were  fecu- 

rity 
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rity  good  enough  for  a  thoufand  times 
that  fum,  and  whofe  weaknefs  of  un- 
derftanding  made  them  look  upon  fuch 
a  proffer  as  the  utmoft  effort  of  gene- 
rofity ;  and  fuch  men  were  always  un- 
eafy  until  they  had  balanced  with  me, 
by  behaving  with  a  gratitude  equal  to 
what  they  called  my  liberality. 

In  two  years  which  I  lived  at  Mrs. 
Douglas's,  by  giving  my  company 
only  to  that  fet^  or  at  leaft  by  perfuad- 
ing  them  that  I  was  never  happy  out  of 
their  company,  I  had  received  from 
them  above  500.I.  For  though  there  was 
not  one  of  them  who  .would  not  have 
challenged  his  befl  friend,  if  that  friend 
Ihould  have  furmifed  that  a  perfon  who 
knew  the  Town  could  fufFer  a  Woman 
of  the  Town  to  get  a  (hilling  from  him  ; 
yet  for  fuch  a  girl  as  me,  they  told  me, 

who 
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who  defpifed  money  myfelf,  and  who 
loved  men  of  wit  and  humour,  as  they 
were,  they  thought  they  could  not  do 
too  much  :  but  then,  they  faid,  it  was 
a  free  gift  of  their  own,  and  not  won 
from  them  by  any  fcheme,  chicanery, 
or  art  of  mine. — Poor  men  !  either  wits 
or  wife-ones,  you  are  but  purblind  and 
fliallow-pated ;  and  any  woman  who 
will  fuffer  herfelf  to  think,  may  make 
juft  what  Ihe  pleafes  of  the  belt  of  you. 

Were  I  to  recapitulate  every  ac- 
quaintance's behaviour,  the  relation 
would  be  odious,  nay  deteftable ;  but 
thus  far  I  may  be  allowed  to  defend  our 
fex,  that  we  never  Ihould  behave  fo  paf- 
fionlefs,  fo  inconftant,  to  thofe  who 
pay  us,  did  not  their  manner  make  us 
loath  them.  Only  let  us  confider  :  Half 
a  dozen  men  come  into  one  of  the  Co- 
vent- 
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vent-garden  taverns,  or  bawdy-houfes  ; 
and  after  they  think  proper  to  fit  down 
and  be  filent,  a  party  of  ladies  are  in- 
troduced, dreffed  as  well  as  their  cir- 
Gumftances  can  afford,  like  Indian  idols, 
glittering  with  green  and  red  glafs  about 
their  necks  and  in  their  ears :  indeed. 
Women  of  the  Town  are  too  much  like 
thofe  idols ;  they  are  dreffed  forth  only 
for  a  fet  of  favages*  The  converfation 
that  enfues  between  thefe  male  and  fe- 
male groups  is  noify,  obfcene,  foolilh, 
or  impertinent.  It  generally  termi- 
nates in  a  quarrel  among  the  men  ;  or 
elfe  fome  of  the  women,  who  perhaps 
have  not  broke  their  faff  that  day,  and, 
yet  will  drink  bumpers  to  fliew  the 
ftrength  of  their  heads  and  the  found- 
nefs  of  their  conftitutions,  are  foon  in- 
toxicated :  they  are  fet  together  by  the 
ears  j  tliis  makes  fine  fun  for  the  Bucks, 

who 
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who  nobly  and  man-like  ft  and  by,  and 
fee  three  or  four  poor  proftituteg  pull 
one  another Vcloatha  to  pieces^  and  with 
diabolical  uproar  exult  on  wretchedneis 
being  made  more  milerabie. 

It  is  very  comuio.n  for  every- pericn 
■to  praife  the  times  wherehi  they  were 
young,  and  imagine  that  people  were 
handfomer/vvittier,  and  much  more  cle- 
ver, while  they  had  fpirits  and  abilities- 
to  enjoy  fuch  qualifications;  but  after 
they  are  grown  old^  they  are  r?pt  to 
fancy  the  times  are  always  degenerated. 
However,  this  I  muft  fay,  that  Co- 
vent-garden,  and  its  neighbourhood, 
is  not  the  Covent-garden  k  was  when  I 
was  young  •,  and  as  a  proof  of  it,  I  ftiall 
infert  a  letter  I  met  with  by  accident, 
which  contains  an  abftrad. 
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Description  of  what  Covent- 
Garden  was>  and  what  it  is*^ 


"  To  Mr, 


'^  I  A  M  fick  of  London,  and  have 
^*  been  in  it  but  a  week.  That  Town 
^^  which  I  ufed  to  hurry  out  of  the 
*^  country  fo  eagerly  to  come  to,  I  am 
*^  now  preparing  to  leave  ;  'tis  no  more 
^^  like  what  it  was,  than  ideotifm  is  ta? 
^*  be  compared  to  wifdom- 


As  to  the  people  in  general,  their 
whole  time  is  fpent  in  fruitlefs  enqui- 
ries concerning  things  that  can't  con- 

^^  cern  them,  or  trifled  away  in  endlefs 

"  difBpations, 

^*    COVENT-GARDEN,     OnCe     fo     CClc- 

'^^  brated  for  its  fun  and  fine  women, 

''  is 
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*^  is  grown  as  dull  as  any  City  Ward, 
^'  and  its  Ladies  of  Pleafure  are  as  vul- 
'^  gar  and  as  ugly  as  fuperannuated  cin-- 
"  der-fifters — all  but  Lucy — Lucy 
'*  Cooper,  indeed,  ftill  keeps  it  up  in 
^^  the  old  way*  She  is  all  and  every 
^'  thing  as  formerly ;  and  altho*  Ihe 
*^  needs  no  trumpet  to  found  forth  her 
^^  praifes,  Ihe  has  one,  flie  has.~-But  to 
^^  purfuemy  former  defign,  which  was  to 

^^    let  you  know  WHAT  C0VENT-GARDE^^ 

^'  WAS,  and  what  it  is^  as  far  as  I 
"  can  in  the  compafs  of  a  letter,  I  will 
5^  proceed*^ 

^^  Formerly  there  were  fuch  Beau- 
**  ties  upon  the  Town  as  the  Kiiten^ 
^^  Bet  Carelsfs^  Mrs.  Stewart^  Mrs* 
"  Howell y  Peggy  TafeSy  Sally  King ^  Nanny, 
'*  Hally  and  feveral  more  very  fine,  or 
*'  very  pretty  women.    Then  there  was 

^^  a  houfe 
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'^  a  houfe  in  Charles-flrccr,  called  the 

^^  Field  of  Bloody  where  the  droll  fel- 

^^  lows  ufed  nightly  to  refort ;  and  then 

"  Torn  or  Moll  King^s^  3.  coffee-houfe- fo^ 

*^  called,  and  which  flood  in  the  mid- 

^^  die  of  Covent- garden  market,  was- at 

*^  midnight  reforted  to  by  all  the  Bucks,, 

^'  Bloods^,  Demireps  and  Choice  Spirits 

^''  in  LondoOi 


*^  At  Tom  King^s  yoii  might  fee  every 
**  evening  Women  of  the  Town  the 
**  moft  celebrated^  and  drcffed  as  ele« 
*^  gant  as  if  to  fit  in  the  flragebox  at 
*^  an  Opera.  There  you  were  fure  alfo 
^*  of  meeting  every  fpecies  of  human 
*^  kind  that  intemperance,  idlenefs,  ne- 
*"'  ceffity,  or  curiofity  could  aiTemble 
^^  together... 

"  In  one  of  the  rooms  miight  be 
^■^  fcen  a  group  of  grave-lookingtle-wig 

'^  wearer^^,. 
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'  wearers,  half  muzzy,  eyeing  aOiance 
^  a  poor  fupperlefs  ftrumpet,  who  lay 
^  fad  aileep  on  the  bench  before  them, 
^  her  ragged  handkerjchief  fallen  froai 
'  her  neck,  expofing  her  bofom  bare, 
^  which  thefe  old  letchers  were  gloat- 
^  jng  upon. 

^^  Then  you  would  fee  Tom  King  en- 

'  tering,  rough  as  aBridewell-whipper, 

'  roaring  down   the  Long  Room,  and 

'  roufing    all   the    fleepers,    thrufting 

^  them  out  of  doors  by  the  neck  and 

^  flioulders,  if  they  did   not  immedi- 

'  ately  call   for   fomething   to    drink. 

'  After  he  had  fet  his  houfe  to  rights,. 

*  three   or    four  jolly  fellows,  claret- 

■^^  elevated,  would  enter  and   put  it  all 

"^  into  an   uproar   again.     They  v/ould 

^'  drink  up  one  perfon's  negus,  overfet 

"  another's  coffee,  fnatch  the  leg  of  a 

*'  goofe 
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*^  goofe  from  a  third,  pull  a  fourth  by 
^'  the  nofe,  kick  a  fifth's  Ihins ;  till 
*^  pell-mell,  higgle-de-piggle-de  all  the 
^'  guefts  in  the  Long  Room  were  at 
^^  battle-royal  together, 

*^  In  one  of  the  little  rooms,  (for 
*^  there  were  two  fmaller  or  auxiliary 
'^  drinking-rooms,  befides  what  was 
^*  called  the  Long  Room)  it  was  com- 
^'  men  to  have  half  a  dozen  ladies 
^'  fcratching  one  another  for  the  poffef- 
'^  fion  of  a  man,  whofe  perfon  they 
^'  cared  no  more  for  than  a  fexton  for 
^^  a  dead  body,  except  for  the  perqui- 
''  fites.  In.  the  next  room  were  as  m.any 
*'  men  and  women  keeping  it  up  jollily, 
*'  making  a  Comus^ Court  there,  and 
^"  not  heeding  the  next  room's  fray  ;  for 
*^  there,  riots,  bowls  breaking,  fliriek- 
**  ing,  murder,  and  fuch   like  amufe- 

'^   mcnts 
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*'  ments  were  fo  common,  that  I  have 
*^  :known  perfons  fighting  in  one  box, 
'^  and  at  the  fame  time,  in  the  box 
^'  over-againft  them,  another  company 
^'  drinking  and  being  merry  among 
'^  themfelves,  and  not  thinking  it  even 
^'  worth  their  while  to  pay  any  attention 
''  to  the  belligerents,  fo  common  there 
^'  were  fuch  things  as  frays,  fights,  and 
*^  fcuffles. 

^'  One  reafon  that  battles  were  (o 
*'  much  in  tafte  there,  was  owing  to 
*'  Boxing  being  then  in  its  meridian  at 
'"  Broughton's  Amphitheatre ;  and 
^^  our  young  fellows  then,  inftead  of 
*'  ftudymg  HoYLE  to  know  how  to 
*^  play  a  hand  of  cards,  were  daily 
*'  pradlifing  with  the  Coachman,  the 
^'  Barber,  and  Broughton,  how  to  ma- 
'^  nage  their  own  hands, 

*^  Thers 
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^'  There  were  then  no  difputes  be- 
*'  twcen  Majority  and  Minority,  no  betts 
^^  an  politics;  no,  it  was  only  Small- 
^^  WOOD  againfl  Dimmock,  Hcjnt 
*'  and  Jack  James  ;  TAVLoa  againfl 
"  George,  or  George  againfl:  Jack. 

'^  At  this  time  the  Town  fvvarmed 
^^  with  three  different  forts  of  oddities ; 
^'  fome  of  w^hich  were  called  Clever 
^^  FtLLOWs;  fome  were  called  Bold 
^'^  Fellows;  and  fome,  very  Odd 
^'  Fellov/s. 

"  Then  was  the  Cyder-cellar  in 
^'  Maiden-lane  m  great  vogue;  then 
"  FIarry  FIatsell,  Sim  Sloper, 
''  JoHxNi  Georgia  Cox,  Bob  Wash- 
^'  BURN,  FIarry  Summers,  Dodor 
^-  Barrowby,  Jep4my  Ta5v/el,  Tot- 
^^  TY  Wright,  and  a  regiment  more 
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'  of  frolic-making  and  frollc-loving 
'  beings ;  and,  like  FalftafF,  were  not 
^  only  witty  thenifelves,  but  the  ciuife 
^"' of  keeping  it  afive  inotiiers,  Buttlie 
'  whole  face  of  a  flairs  in  and  about: 
the  Garden  are  totally  changed,  1  he 
fine  women  now  are  defcended  to 
*  ftreet-walkers,  and  the  only  houfcs 
now  encouraged  are  thofe  kept  by 
people  of  the  mod  ignominious  dif- 
pofitions :  fuch  as  the  Cat,  where 
every  enormity  is  nightly  praftifed^ 
^  that  low-bred  debauch  and  infamous 
^  ignominy  can  perform  ;  where  Impo- 
^  fttion^  with  a  moft  (lupid  vifage,  grins 
^  in  your  face;  and  where  bafe  fawn- 
'  ing  Vulgarity  waddles  into  the  room^ 
^  to  fwill  the  liquor  about,  and  moft 
"  filthily  fulfome  to  flatter  you  out  of 
*'  t'other  bottle. 

Vol.  L  N  The 


206    JPURNEY  THROUGH  LONDON. 

**  The  women  who  live  in  lodgings 
'^  and  in  jelly-fliops  now,  about  the 
^'  precin6ts  of  the  Garden,  are  a  fet  of 
^^  moft  ignorant,  ofFenfive,  difeafe- 
'^  beaten  proftitutes,  whofe  conver- 
^^  fation  is  made  up  of  the  groiTeft  ob* 
*^  fcenlty,  too  rank  to  be  heaid  by  any 
"  but  coal-porters. 


**  These  {trumpets  are  the  refuge  of 
futtllng-tents  and  fea- ports,  and  what 
were  formerly  drummed  out  of  camps, 
and  maritime. towns,  for  infefting 
our  fea  and  land  fubalrerns  ;  and  who, 
now  palm  their  rottenneffes  upon  the 
London  Bucks  for  new  faces.  By 
the  help  of  much  v;hite-lead  daub- 
ings,  carmine,  tally-women's  faith, 
and  milliner's   frippery,  they  appear 
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^^  like  frefh  painted  feftoons  upon  mo- 
^^  numents,  tawdry  coverings  to  cor- 
"  ruption. 

^^  Wb  no  more  meet  eafually  with 
*^  feme  hearty  and  really  jolly  droll 
**  fellows,  with  whom  even  prudence 
**  would  now  and  then  forgive  our  lit- 
*^  ting  up  late ;  but  the  Town  is  now 
^'  peftered  with  a  crew  of  ^prentice- 
^'  boys.  Rakes,  and  Baby-bucks  ;  fuch 
^'  an  unripened  fet  of  profligaces  as 
*'  put  even  finnhig  out  of  countenance^ 
^'-  Oaths  fit  aukward  upon  them,  yet 
^^  they  are  mod  terrible  fwearers.  One 
*^  night's  drinking  Ihatters  their  con- 
^'  ftitutions ;  yet  they  are  always  for 
^'  gorging  bumpers.  They  are  for 
^'  running  any-body  through  the  body 
*^  over-night  at  the  bawdy-houfes ;  but 
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^*  the  next  day  in  their  fiiops,  fall  down 
"  on  their  knees  trembling,  if  their 
**  mafter  Ihakes  his  cane  or  rattan 
*'  over  them. 

^*  I  am,  dear  Friend, 

!*  Your's  fincercly,  &c,  &c»'^ 
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